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THE 
FUBLISHER 


TO--THE 


READER 


«4 HE Tragedy of Don Sebaſtian, has 


been always allowed to contain as 
many Beauties, as any Which Dryden ever 
wrote; and particularly the Scene between 
Dorax and Sebaſtian, is judged to be one of 
the fineſt in the Exgliſb Language. However, 
the immoderate length of Time, which it 
took up in Repreſentation, generally diſguſ- 
ted the Audience ſo much, that it has been 
| for many Years baniſhed from the Stage. 
On this Account a Perſon was employed to 
curtail it, and bring it into proper Bounds. 
He found by the concurrent Feſtimony of 
all Criticks, that the Tragedy was miſer- 
ably defective, as to the Concluſion; that 
ut 


To the READER, ; 


in fact, the Play ought to end with the 
fourth Act, that he fifth on that Accourit 
is ſuperfluous, to ſay no worſe of it; and in- 
deed, it is fo far from appearing to be the 
natural off- ſpring of the other four, that even 
to a common Eye it can ſeem no mere 
than a monſtrous Excreſcence, fit only to be 
lopped off. On this Account he hag taken 
the Liberty to divide the four Acts into five, 
and by the Addition of one Scene only, to 
change the Cataſtrophe. I heſe are the only 
material Alterations which he has made; as. 
to the Reſt, they conſiſt chiefly in cutting 

out many Paſſages, ſtuffed with Bombaſt, 

Ribaldry, and Profaneneſs; which the wan- 
tonneſs of Dryden's genius, was too apt to 
throw out upon all Occaſions. If the Pub- 
lick ſhould happen to approve of the Play 
as it now ſtands, he ſhall think the Time 
that he took up in altering it not ill em- 
ployed, and deſires no other Reward for his 
Trouble.. 


PROLOGUE: 


PR OL O G UE. 


Spoken by a Woman. 


HE Judge v:mov'd, tho" he's no more my Lord, 
May plead at bar, or at the council-board ; 

Fo may caſt poets write there's no pretenſion, 
To argue loſs of wit, from + 7 of penſion, 
Your looks are chearful ; and in all this place 
I ſee not one, that wears a damning face, 

e Britiſh Nation is too brave, to ſhew 
Ignible wergeance on a vanguiſb d foe. 
At leaſt be civil to the wretch imploring ; 
And lay your paws upon bim, without roaring : 
Suppoſe our poet was your foe before; 
Yet now, the bus'ncſs of the field is oer; 
*Tis time tr let your civil- wars alone, 
When Troops are into winter-quarters gone. 
Jove was alike to Latian and to Ihrygian; 
And you will know, a play's of no religion, 
Take gocd advice, and picaſe your ſelves this day; 
No matter from what bands you have the play. 
Among god fell,ws ev"ry bealth will paſs, 
That ſerves #0 carry raund another glaſs : 
When with full bowls of Burgundy you dine, 
Tho” at the mighty monarch you repine, 
You grant bim ſtill moſt Chriſtian in his Wine. 

Thus far the poet ; but bis brains grow addle; 
And all the reſt is purely from bis noddle, 
You'we ſeen yotng ladies at the ſenate-door, 
Prefer petitions, and your grace implore v 
However grave the legiſlators were, 
Their cauſe went ne er the worſe for being fair, 
Reaſons as weak as theirs, perhaps I bring; 
But I cou'd bribe you with as gd a thing, 
I heard bim make Advances of goed nate; 
That he, for once, would ſheath his cutting jatire 7 
Sing but bis Peace, be wows be'!! ner again 
The ſac ted names of fops and beaus profane. 
Strive up the barzain guicily ; for T ſecar, 
As times go now, be offers very fair. 
Be not 1:3 hard on him with flatutcs neither, 
Be kind ; and do not ſet your teeth together, 
To feretch the 'aws, as Cablers do their leather. 
Horſes by Papiſts are not to be ridden ; 
But ſure the muſes horſe was ne er forbidden, 
For in no rate-book, it was ever found 
That Pegaſus was valued at five prurd : 
Fine him to daily drudging and inditing ; 
And let bim pay bis Taxes out in writing, 
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Don SEBASTIAN, 


King of Portugal. 


ACTI. SCENE I. 


The Scene at ALCAZAR repreſenting a Market-Place 
under the Caſtle. 


MuLEyY-ZEevyDan, BEN DUcAR. 


Muley- Zeydan. 
OW Africa's long wars are at an end; 
And our parch'd earth is drench'd in 
Chriſtian blood, 
My conquering Brother will have Slaves 
enow, | 


To pay his cruel vows for victory. 

What hear you of Sebaſtian, King of Portugal? 
Benducar. He fell among a heap of ſſaughter'd 

moors ; 

Though yet his mangled carcaſe is not found. 

'The rival of our threatned empire, Mahumet, 

Was hot purſued ; and, in the general rout, 

Miſtook a ſwelling current for a ford; 

And in Mucazar's flood was ſeen to riſe ; 

Thrice was he ſeen ; at length his courſer plung'd, 
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And threw him off ; the waves whelm'd over him, 
And helpleſs in his heavy arms he drown'd. 
. * * then, a doubtful title is extin- 
iſh'd: 
Thus, Maluch, ſtill the favourite of fate, 
Swims in a ſanguine torrent to the throne, 
As if our prophet only work'd for him. 
Bend. Be ſtill and learn the ſoothing arts of court ; 
Adore his fortune, mix with flattering crowds, 
And when they praiſe him moſt, be you the loudeſt ; 
Your brother is luxurious, cloſe and cruel, 
Generous by fits, but permanent in miſchief. 
The ſhadow of a diſcontent wou'd ruin us ; 
We muſt be ſafe before we can be great: 
Theſe things obſerv'd, leave me to ſhape the reſt. 
You know th' alcald of Acaxar, Dorax ? 
Maul. Zeyd. The gallant renegade you mean ? 
Bend. The ſame : 
That gloomy outſide, like a ruſty cheſt, 
Contains the ſhining treaſure of a ſoul, 
Reſolv'd and brave; he has the ſoldiers hearts, 
And time ſhall make him ours. 
ul. He's juſt upon us. 
Bend. I know him from afar, 
By the long ſtride and by the ſullen port: 
Ketire my lord. 
Wait on your brother's triumph, yours is next, 
His growth is but a wild and fruitleſs plant, 
F'll cut his barren branches to the ſtock, 


And graft you on to bear. 
Mul. Zeyd. My oracle ! [Exit Muley Zeyd. 
Bend. Yes, to delude your hopes, poor credulous 
fool, 


To think that I wou'd give away the fruit 

Of ſo much toil, ſuch guilt, and ſuch damnation ; 

If I am damn'd, it ſhall be for my ſelf : 

This eaſꝗ fool muſt be my ftale, ſet up 

To catch the people's eyes ; he's tame and merciful, 

Hit: can manage, till I make him odious 

By tome unpopular act, and then dethrone him. 
Enter Dok Ax. | 

Now Dzrax ! | Dorax. 
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Dorax. Well Benducar ! 

Bend. Bare Benducar ! 

Dor. Thou wou'dft have titles, take em then, chief 
Miniſter, firſt hangman of the ſtate. 

Bend. Some call me favourite. 

Dor. Now prithee tell me, and abate thy pride, 
Is not Benducar bare, a better name 
In a friend's mouth, than all thoſe gawdy titles, 
Which I diſdain to give the man I love? 

Bend. But always out of humour, — 

Dar. I have cauſe : 
Tho' all mankind is cauſe enough for ſatyr. 

_ then thou haſt reveng'd thee on man- 

nd, 

They ſay in fight, thou hadſt a thirſty ſword, 
And well 'twas glutted there. 

Dor. I ſpitted frogs, I cruſh'd a heap of emmets. 

Bend. Brave renegade ! cou'dſt thou not meet Se- 

baſtian ? | 
bh, maſter had been worthy of thy ſword. 
or. My maſter ? by what title, 

Becauſe I happen'd to be born where he 
Happen'd to be a king? and yet I ferv'd him: 
Nay, I was fool enough to love him too. 
You know my ftory, how I was rewarded, 
For fifteen hard campaigns, ſtill hoop'd in iron, 
And why I turn'd Mahometan : I'm grateful, 
But whoſoever dares to injure me, 
Let that man know, I dare to be reveng'd. 

Bend. Still you run off from biaſs; ſay what moves 
Your preſent ſpleen ? 

Dor. You mark'd not what I told you : 
I kill'd not one that was his maker's image; 
I met with none but vulgar two-legg'd brutes. 
Sebaſtian was my aim ; he was a man : 
Nay, though he hated me, and I hate him, 
Yet I muſt do him right ; he was a man, 
Above man's height, ev'n towring to Diwinzy. 
Brave, 2 generous, great, and liberal: 
Juſt as the ſcales of heaven that weigh the ſeaſons, 
He lov'd his people, him they idoliz d: 
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And thence proceeds my mortal hatred to him, 
That thus unblameable to all beſides 
He err'd to me alone. 

Bend. You cou'd not meet him then ? 

Dor. No, though I ſought 
Where ranks fell thickeſt ; 'twas indeed the place 
Lo ſeek Sebaſtian : through a track of death 
I tollow'd him, by groans of dying foes, 

But ſtill I came too late, for he was flown 

Like lightning, ſwift before me to new ſlaughters, 
moi d acroſs, and made irregular harveſt, 
Defac'd the pomp of battle. but in vain, 

For he was ſtill ſupplying death elſewhere : 

This made me think * ignoble hands 

Have overlaid him, for they cou'd not conquer : 
Murder'd by multitudes, whom I alone 

Had right to ſlay ; 

Bend. "Vis of as much import as Afric's worth 
To know what c ime of him, and of Almeyda 
Ihe ſiſter of the vanquiſh'd Mabumet, 

Whoſe fatal beauty to her brother drew 
The land's third part. 

Dor. As for Sebaſtian we muſt ſearch the field, 

And where we ſee a mountain of the ſlain, 

Send one to climb, and looking down below 

There he ſhall find him at his manly length 

With his face lift up to heav'n, in the red monument, 
Which his true ſword has digg'd. 

Bend. Yet we may poſſibly hear farther news; 

For while our 4/-icans purſu'd the chaſe, 
Ihe captain of the rabble iſſued out, 
With a black ſhirtleſs train to ſpoil the dead, 
And ſeize the living. 
Dar. Each of em an hoſt, 
A million ſtrong of vermine ev'ry villain : 
No part of government, but lords of anarchy, 
Chaos of power, and privileg'd deſtruction. | 
Bend. Yet I muſt tell you friend, the great muſt 
uſe 'em. 
Sometimes as neceflary tools of tumult. * 
or. 
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or. 
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Dor. I wou'd uſe em 
Like dogs in times of plague, out-laws of nature, 
Fit to be ſhot and brain'd, without a proceſs, 
To ſtop infection; that's their proper death. 
Bend. No more, 
Behold the emperor coming to ſurvey 
The ſlaves, in order to perform his vow. 


Enter Multy-MoLuch the Emperer, with atiendants. 
The Mu+tT1, and MuLEY-ZEDAN. 


Aluch. Our armours now may ruſt, our idle ſci- 
mitars 
Hang by our ſides, for ornament not uſe : 
Children ſhall beat our atabals and drums, 
And all the noiſy trades of war no more | 
Shall wake the peaceful morn : the Ns blood 
No longer in divided channels runs, 
The younger houſe took end in Mahumet, 
Nor ſhall — pred formidable name 
Be longer us'd to lull the crying babe ! 

Mufti. For this victorious day our mighty prophet 
Expects your gratitude, the ſacrifice | 
Of chriſtian ſlaves, devoted, if you won. 

Mol. The purple preſent ſhall be richly paid: 

That vow 2 faſting ſhall be aboliſh'd : 
None ever ſerv'd heav'n well with a ſtarv'd face: 
Preach abſtinence no more; I tell thee, Muti, 
Good feaſting is devout : and thou, our head, 
Haſt a religious, ruddy countenance : 
We well have learned luxury : our lean faith 
Gives ſcandal to the chriſtians : they feed high : 
Then look for ſhoals of converts, when thou haft 
Reform'd us into faſting. 

Muf. Faſting is but the letter of the law: 

Yet it ſhews well to preach it to the vulgar. 
Wine is againſt our law, that's literal too, 
But not deny'd to kings and to their guides, 
Wine is a holy liquor for the great. 
Mol. Bring forth th' unhappy relics of the war. 
A4 Eater 
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Enter MusTarna Captain of the rabble with his fol. 
towers of the black guard, &c. and other moors : with 
them a company of Portugueſe Slaves without any 
of the chief perſons. 


M. Mol. Theſe are not fit to pay an emperor's vow; 
Our bulls and rams had been more noble victims ; 
Theſe are but garbidge not a ſacrifice. 


A .iA ALS 


Enter SEBASTIAN conducted in mean habit, with AL- 


VAREZ, ANTONIO aud ALMEYDA : her face weil'd 
with a Barnus. 


M. Mal. Ay; Theſe look like the workmanſhip 
of heav'n : 
This is the porcelain clay of human kind, 
And therefore caſt into theſe noble moulds. 
Dorax afide while the emperor whiſpers Benducar, 
By all my wrongs | 
"Tis he; damnation ſeize me but tis he 
My heart heaves up and ſwells ; he's poiſon to me; 
My injur'd honour, and my raviſh'd love, 
Bleed at their murderer's fight. 
[Bend. to Dor. aſide. 
The emperor would learn theſe pris'ners names; 
You know 'em. 
Dor. Tell him, no. 
And trouble me no more.——T will not know em 
M. Mel. Tis decreed, 
Theſe of a better aſpect, with the reſt, 
Shall ſhare one common doom, and lats decide it. 
For ev'ry number'd captive put a ball 
Into an urn ; three only black be there, 
The reſt, all white, are ſafe. 


as — a / $a 


Here an Ura is brought in ; the Pris ners approach with 
great concernment ; and among the reſt Sebaſtian, 
Alvarez and Antonio; who come more chearfully. 


Dor. Poor abject creatures how they fear to die ! 
Afide. 
heſe 
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Theſe never knew one happy hour in life, 
Yet ſhake to lay it down: is life fo pleaſant ? 
Or has heav'n hid the happineſs of death 
That men may bear to live ?—Now for our heroes. 
The three approach. 
O, theſe come up with ſpirits more reſolv'd ! 
Anton. holding his Lot in his clench'd hand. 
Here I have thee, 
Be what thou wilt : I will not look too ſoon. 
Thou haſt a colour; if thou prov'ſt not right, 
J have a minute ere I behold thee. 
Now, let me rowl, and grabble thee, | 
Blind men ſay white feels ſmooth, and black feels 
rough ; 
Thou haſt a rugged ſkin ; I do not like thee. 
Dor. There's th' amorous airy ſpark, Antonio, 
The wittieſt woman's toy in Portugal. 
Lord, what a loſs of treats and ſerenades 
The whole ſhe nation will b' in mourning for him. 
Ant. I've a moiſt ſweaty palm; the more's my fin ; 
If it be black, yet only a, not odious 
Damn'd natural ebony, there's hope in rubbing 
To waſh this Aibiope white. (looks) Pox of the 
Proverb ! 
As black as hell [ Holds up his ball. 
Der. He looks uneafy at his future journey: [ Aide. 
And withes his boots off again ; for fear 
Of a bad road, and a bs inn at night. 
Go to bed, fool, and take ſecure repoſe 
For thou ſhalt wake no more. 
. (Sebaſtian comes up to dranv,) 
M. Mal. to Ben. Mark him who now approaches 
to the lott' ry, | 
He looks ſecure of death, ſuperior tneſs, 
Like Jowe when he made fate, and ſaid thou art 
The ſlave of my creation; I admire him. | 
Bend. He looks as man was made with face erect, 
That ſcorns his brittle corps and ſeems aſham'd, 
He's not all ſpirit, his eyes with a dumb pride, 
Accuſing fortune that he fell not warm: 
Yet now diſdains to live. (Sebaſt. draws a black. 
Ag M. Mal. 
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AT. MG]. He has his wiſh ; 
And I have fail'd of mine 
Dor. Robb'd of my vengeance by a trivial chance? 
(Alidte. 
I'll fee no more of this: dog of a prophet ! Ex. Dor. 
Mul. Mol. One of theſe three is a whole Hecatorb ; 
And therefore only one of 'em ſhall die. 
The reſt are but mute cattle ; and when death 
Comes, like a ruſhing lion, couch like ſpaniels, 
With lolling tongues, and tremble at the paw, 
Let lots again decide it. 
(1 he T hree draw again; and the Lot falls on Sebaſtian.) 
Sebaſt. Then there's no more to manage ! if I fall 
It ſhall be like my ſelf ; a ſetting ſun 
Shou'd leave a track of glory in the ſkies. 
Behold Sebaſtian king of Portugal. 
M. Mol. Sebaſtian ! ha! it muſt be he; no other 
Cou'd repreſent ſuch ſuff ring majeſty: 
I ſaw him, as he terms himſelf, a ſun 
Struggling in dark eclipſe, and ſhooting day 
On either fide of the black orb that veil'd him. 
| Sebaſt. Not leſs ev'n in this deſpicable now, 
Than when my name fill'd 4f:c4 with affrights, 
And froze your hearts beneath your torrid Zone. 
Bend. to M. Mol. Extravagantly brave ! ev'n to an 
Impudence of greatneſs. 
Sebaſt. Here ſatiate all your fury; 
Let fortune empty her whole quiver on me, 
I have a ſoul, that like an ample ſhield 
Can take in all ; and verge enough for more. 
I would have conquer'd you; and ventur'd only 
A narrow neck of land for a third world ; 
To give my looſen'd ſubjects room to play. 
Fate was not mine, 
Nor am [I fate's : 
M. Mol. What ſhall I do to conquer thee ? 
Seb. Impoſſible ! 
Souls know no conquerors. 
M. Mol. I'll ſhew thee for a monſter through my 
Aﬀric. 


Seb. 
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Seb. No, thou canſt only ſhew me for a man: 
Afric is ſtor'd with monſters ; man's a prodigy, 
Thy ſubjects have not ſeen. 
Atul M. Thou talk'ſ as if 
Still at the head of battle. 
Seb. Thou miſtak ' ſt, 
For then I would not talk. 
M. Mz/. Thou'rt brave too late: 
Thou ſhou dſt have dy'd in battle, like a ſoldier. 
Seb. I fought and fell like one, but death deceiv'd 
me, 
I wanted weight of feeble moors upon me, 
To cruſh my ſoul out. 
M. Mel. Still untameable ! 
In what a ruin has thy head - ſtrong pride, 
And boundleſs thirſt of empire plung'd thy people. 
Seb. What ſay'it thou, ha! no more of that. 
M. Mol. Behold, 
What Carcaſes of thine thy crime has ſtrew d, 
And left our Afric vultures to devour. 
Bend, "hole ſouls were thoſe thy god intruſted 
with thee, 
To cheriſh not deſtroy. 
Seb. Witneſs, O heaven, how much 
This ſight concerns me!] wou'd I had a ſoul 
For each of theſe : how gladly would I pay 
The ranſom down : But ſince I have but one, 
"Tis a king's life, and freely, tis beftow'd. 
Not your falſe prophet but eternal juſtice 
Has deſtin'd me the lot, to die for theſe : 
Tis fit a ſovereign ſo ſhou'd pay ſuch ſubjects 
For ſubjects ſuch as they are ſeldom ſeen, 
Who not forſook me at my greateit need ; 
Nor for baſe lucre fold their loyalty, 
But ſhar'd my dangers to the laſt event, 
And fenc'd 'em with their own : Theſe thanks I pay 
ou : [Wipes his Eyes. 
And know that when Seba/tian weeps, his Tears 
Come harder than his blood. | 
M. Mal. They plead too ſtrongly 
To be withſtood ; my clouds are gath'ring too, 0 
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In kindly mixture with this royal ſhow'r : 
Be ſafe, and owe thy life, not to my gift, 
But to the greatneſs of thy mind, Sebaſtian : 
Thy ſubjects too ſhall live ; a due reward 
For their untainted faith, in thy concealment. 
Mufti. Remember, fir, your vow. [¶ A general our. 
Mul. M. Do thou remember 
Thy function, mercy, and oke not blood. 
Seb. A mercy unexpected, undeſir d, 
Surprizes more: You've learnt the art to vanquith : : 
You cou'd not (give me leave to tell you, fir) 
Have giv'n me life but in my ſubjects ſafety : | 
Kings, who are fathers, live but in their people. 
. Mol. Still great, and grateful, that's thy cha- 
rater. 
Unveil the woman ; 
Officers go to Almeyda to unveil her. > 
Alm. Stand off ye ſlaves, I will not be unveil'd. 
M. Mol. Slave is thy title: force her. 
Seb. On your lives, 
Approach her not. 
Mol. How's this! 
Seb. Sir, pardon me, 
And hear me ſpeak. — 
Alm. Hear me, I will be heard: 
I am no ſlave : the nobleſt blood of 4fic 
Runs in my veins ; a purer ſtream than thine ; 
For, though deriv'd from the ſame ſource, thy current 
Is puddl'd and defil'd with tyranny. 
. Mol. What female fury have we here ? 
Alm. I ſhou'd be one, 
Becauſe of kin to thee : wou'dft thou be touch'd 
By the preſuming hands of ſawœy grooms ? 
The ſame reſpect, nay more, is due to me: 
More for my ſex ; the ſame for my deſcent. 
Theſe hands are only fit to draw the curtain, 
Now, if thou dar'ſt behold Ameyda's face. | 
[Urzweils herſelf. 
Bend. Wou'd I had never ſeen it. Af. 
Alm. Perhaps thou think'ſt I meanly hope to'icape, 
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As did Sebaſtian when he own'd his greatneſs. 
But to remove that ſcruple know, baſe man, 
My murther'd father, and my brother's ghoſt 
Still haunt this breaft, and prompt it to revenge. 
Think not I could forgive, nor dare thou pardon. 
M. Mal. Wou'dit thou revenge thee, trait reſs hadſt 
thou pow'r ? 
Alm. Traytor, I wou'd ; the name's more juſtly 
thine : 
Thy father was not more than mine, the heir 
Of this large empire ; but with arms united 
They fought their way, and ſeiz'd the crown by 
force : 
And equal as their danger was their ſhare : 
For where was elderſhip, where none had right, 
But that which conqueit gave ? "Twas thy ambition 
Pull'd from my peaceful father what his ſword 
Help'd thine to gain : ſurpriz'd him and his kingdom, 
No provocation given, no war declar'd. 
M. Mol. I'll hear no more. 
Alm. This is the living coal that burning in me 
Wou'd flame to vengeance, cou'd it find a vent. 
My brother too, that lies yet ſcarcely cold 
In his deep wat'ry bed : My wand'ring mother, 
Who in exile died. 
O that I had the fruitful heads of Hydra, 
That one might burgeon where another fell; 
Still wou'd I give thee work; ſtill, ſtill, thou tyrant 
And hits thee with the laſt. 
M. Mel. Something, I know not what, comes 
over me : | 
Whether the toils of battle, unrepair'd 
With due repoſe, or other ſudden qualm. 
Benducem do the reſt. [Goes off, the Court follows him. 
Bend. Strange; in full health! this pang is of the 
| ſoul; | | 
The body's enconcern'd : I'll think hereafter. 
Conduct theſe royal captives to the caſtle ; 
Bid Dorax uſe 'em well, till farther order, 


[Guirg off, flops. 
The 
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The inferior captives their firſt owners take, 
To ſell, or to diſpoſe----You Muftapha, 
Set ope the market for the ſlaves. 
[Exit Benducar. 


The Maſters and Slaves come forward, and Buvers et 


ſeveral qualities come in and chaffer about the ſeveral 

owners, who make their Slaves do Tricks. 

Muff. My Chattels are come into my hands again, 
and my conſcience will ſerve me to fell em twice 
over; any price now, before the Mufti comes to 
claim 'em. 

Muft. Something of a ſecret, and of the king k 
heard him mutter : A pimp I warrant him, for I am 
ſure he is an old courtier. | 
Now to put off t'other remnant of my merchandize, 
---ſtir up, firrah. [Le Antonio. 

Ant. Dog, what wou'dit thou have 

Muft. Learn better manners, or I ſhall ſerve you a 
dog-trick ; come, down upon all four immediately. 
Fll make you know your rider. 

Ant. Thou wilt not make a horſe of me ? 

Mzuft. Horſe or aſs, that's as thy mother made thee :--- 
But take earneſt in the firſt place for thy ſawcineſs. 
[ Laſhes him <with his Whip. 

Ant. For heaven's ſake, owner, ſpare me ; you 
know I am but new broken. 

2d. Merch. "Tis but a waſhy jade ; I ſee: what 
do you aſk for this bauble ? 

Mit. Bauble do you call him; he's a ſubſtantial 
true-bread beaſt ; bravely fore-handed ; mark but the 
cleanneſs of his ſhapes too; his dam may be a Spari/h 
gennet, but a true barb by the fire, or I have no ſk: 
in horſe-fleſh---- | 
Marry I atk ſix hundred xeriffs for him. 

Euter Muri. 

Muff. What's that you are aſking, ſirrah? 
Aa. Marry, I aſk your reverence fix hundred par- 
dons ; I was doing you a {mall piece of fervice here, 
putting off your char tel for you. 
Muf. And putting the money into your own pocket. 
Mut. Upon vulgar reputation, no my lord, it * 

ä or 
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for your profit and emolument. What wrong the head 
of my religion? I was ſenſible you wou'd have 
damn'd me, or any man that ſhou'd have injur'd you 
in a ſingle farthing ; for I knew that was ſacrifice. 

Muf. Sacrilege you mean, firrah,---- 

| MuFT1 to ANTON10. | 

Follow me home, firrah : [re Muſt.] I ſhall remem- 
ber you ſome other time. ¶ Exit Mufti with Anton. 

Muſt. I never doubted your lordſhip's memory for 
an ill turn: and I ſhall remember him too in the next 
riſing of the mobile, for this act of reſumption ; O, 
for | Au incomparable tumult ! Then ſhould J natu- 
rally wiſh, that the beaten party might prevail, be- 
cauſe we have plundered t'other fide already, and 
there's nothing more to get of 'em. 


Both rich and poor for their own intereſt pray, 

Tis ours to make our fortunes while we may; 

For kingdoms are not conquer'd every day. 
[Exit Muſtapha. 
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8 ufpoſed to be a Terrace Il all, on the fide of the Cuftte 


cf Alcazar. 
EMPEROR, BENDUCAR. 


Emperor, 


ND thinkeſt thou not it was diſcovered ? 

Bend. No: 

Emp. I wou'd be loth it ſhou's : It breeds contempt 
For herds to liſten, or preiume to pry, 
When the hurt lion groans within his den : 
But is't not ſtrange ? 

Bend. To love? not more than 'tis to live; a tax 
Impos'd on all by nature, paid in kind, | 
Familiar as our being. 


Emp. 
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Emp. Still tis ſtrange T 
To me: to love an enemy, the only one 
Remaining too, whom yeſter ſun beheld, 

Muſt ring her charms, and rolling as ſhe paſt, 
By every ſquadron her alluring ey es: 
To edge her champion ſwords, and urge my ruin. 
Yet ſpite of me I love. 
Bend. What then controls you ? 
Her perſon is as proſtitute as her party. 

Emp. A thouſand things control this conqueror, 
My native pride to own th' unworthy paſſion, 
Hazard of int'reſt, and my people's love: 

To what a ſtorm of fate am I expos'd ! 
What if I had her murder'd ? tis but what 
My ſubjects all expect, and ſhe deſerves. 
Wou'd not th” impoſſibility 

Of ever, ever ſeeing, or poſſeſſing, 

Calm all this rage, this hurricane of ſoul ? 

Bend. That ever, ever, 

I mark'd the double, ſhows extreme reluctance | 
To part with her for ever. 
Emp. Right, thou haſt me, 
I wou'd but cannot kill: I muſt enjoy her: 
I muſt, and what I muſt be ſure I will. 
What's royalty but pow'r to pleaſe myſelf ? 
And if I dare not, then am I a ſlave, 
And my own ſlaves the ſovereigns - tis reſolv d. 
Weak princes flatter when they want the pow'r 
To curb their people ; tender plants muſt bend, 
But when a government is grown to —_— 
Like ſome old oak, rough with its armed bark, 
It yields not to the tug, but only nods, 
And turns to ſullen ſtate. 
| Bend. Then you reſolve 
T' implore her pity, and to beg relief? 

Emp. Death, muſt I beg the pity of a ſlave ? 

Muſt a king beg? Yes love's a greater king; 

A tyrant, nay a devil that poſſeſſes me: 

He tunes the organs of my voice, and ſpeaks 
Unknown to me within me. 

Say I ſhou'd wed her, wou'd not my wiſe 2 
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Take check, and think it ſtrange ? perhaps revolt? 
Bend. I hope they wou'd not. 
Emp. Then thou doubt'ſt they wou'd ? 
Bend. 'To whom? 
Emp. To her 
Perhaps, or to my brother, or to thee. 
„ in diſarder. 
o me! me did you mention? how I tremble ! 
The name of treaſon ſhakes my honeſt ſoul. 
If I am doubted, Sir, 
Secure yourſelf this moment, take my life. 
Emp. No more: If I ſuſpected thee---I wou'd. 
Bend. I thank your Kindneſs : guilt had almoſt 


loſt me ! 22 
Emp. But clear my doubts : think'ſ thou they may 
[ Bend. afide. [rebel ? 


This goes as I would wiſh :----(To the Emp.) "Tis 
ible. 
A 2 party ſtill remains, that lurks 
Like embers rak'd in aſhes wanting but 
A breath to blow aſide th involving duſt, 
And then they blaze abroad. 

Emp. They muſt be trampled out. 

Bend. But firſt be known. 

Emp. Torture ſhall force it from em. 

Bend. You wou'd not put a nation to the rack ? 

Emp. Yes, the whole world; fo I be ſafe, care not. 

Bend. Our limbs and lives 
1 yours, but mixing friends with foes is hard. 

mp. All may be foes ; or how to be diſtinguiſh'd 
If foe be friends ? ; 

Bend. They may with eaſe be winnow'd : 

Suppoſe ſome one, who has deſerv'd your truſt, 
Some one, who knows mankind, ſhou'd be employ'd 
To mix among 'em, ſeem a malecontent, 

And dive into their breaſts, to try how far 

They dare oppoſe your love? 

Emp. By all my — thou haſt deſcrib'd thyſelf :--- 
Thou, thou alone art fit to play that engine, 
Thou only could'ſ contrive. 

Bend. Sure, I cou'd ſerve you: 


I think 
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I think I cou'd :---but here's the difficulty, 
I'm fo entirely yours, , 
That I ſhou'd ſcurvily diſſemble hate; 
The cheat wou'd be too groſs. 


Emp. Art thou a ſtateſman, 
And canſt not be a hypocrite ? Impoſlible : 
Do not diſtruſt thy virtues. 
Bend. If I muſt perſonate this ſeeming villain, 
Remember tis to ſerve you. 
Emp. No more words : 
Love goads me to Almeyda, all affairs 
Are troubleſome but that; and yet that moſt. 


[ Going. 
Bid Dorax treat Sebaſtien like a king; 
I had forgot him ;---but this love marrs all, 
And takes up my whole breaſt. Exit Emperor. 
Bend. to the Emp.) Be ſure ['ll tell him. --- 
With all the aggravating circumſtances [ Alone. 


I can, to make him fwell at that command. 
(Sees the Mufti and Dorax entering amd ſeeming to confer.) 
The Mufti, and with him my fallen Dorax. 
Muff. He'll tell you more. 
Dor. I've heard enough already 
To make me loath thy morals. 
Bend. to Dor. You ſeem warm : 
The good man's zeal, perhaps, has gone too far. 
Dor. Not very far ; not farther than zeal goes 
Of courſe ; a ſinall day's journey ſhort of treaſon. 
Mi. By all that's holy, treaſon was not nam'd : 
Some modeſt hints of private wrongs I urg'd. 
Dor. Two thirds of all he ſaid: there he began; 
To ſhew the fulneſs of his heart there ended : 
Some ſhort excurſions of a broken vow 
He made indeed, but flat inſipid ſtuff : 
But when he made his loſs the theme, he flouriſh'd, 
Reliev'd his fainting rhetorick with new figures, 
And thunder'd at oppreſſing tyranny. 
Muf. Why not, when ſacrilegious pow'r wou'd ſeize 
My property, 'tis an affront to heav'n | 
Whoſe perſon, though unworthy, I ſuſtain. 
Dor. I tell thee Maſti, if the world were wiſe, 
They 


A . 


ws 


LC 


# 


K ING of PorTve ir. 21 


They wou'd not wag one finger in your quarrels, 
Your heav'n you promiſe, but our earth you covet, 
The Phaetons of mankind, who fire that world, 
Which you were ſent by preaching but to warn. 

Muf. IL will not anſwer, 

Baſe foul mouth'd renegade ; but I'll pray for thee 
To ſhew my charity. (Exit Mufti. 

Der. Do; but forget not him who needs it moſt : 

Allow thy ſelf ſome thare : He's gone too ſoon; 

T had to tell him of his holy jugglings ; 

Things that wou'd ſtartle faith, and make us deem 
Not this or that, but all religions falſe. 

Bend. Our holy orator has loſt the cauſe: [de. 
But I ſhall yet redeem it---(to Derax) let him go 
For I have fecret orders from the emperor, 

Which none but you muſt hear : I muſt confeſs 
I could have wiſh'd ſome other hand had brought em. 
When did you fee your pris'ner great Sebaftian ? 

Dor. You might as well have aſk d me when I ſaw 

A creſted dragon, or a bafiliſk ; 

Both are leſs poiſon to my eyes and nature. 

He knows not who Lam; nor ſhall he fee me 
Till time has perfected a lab' ring thought, 
That rolls within my breaſ:. | | 

Bend. "Twas my miſtake : 

I gueſs'd indeed that time, and his misfortunes, 
And your returning duty had effac'd 

The memory of paſt wrongs ; they wou'd in me ; 
And I judg'd you as tame and as forgiving. 

Dor. Forgive him ! no I left my fooliſh faith, 
Becauſe it would oblige me to forgiveneſs. 

Bend. I can, but grieve to find you obſtinat: : 

For you muſt ſee him ; 'tis our emperor's will, 
And ſtrict command. 

Dor. I laugh at that command. 

Bend. You muſt do more than ſee ; ſerve and re- 

ſpe& him. 

Der. See, ſerve him, and reſpe&, and after all 
My yet uncancell'd wrongs, I muſt do this ! 
But I forget myſelf. 

Bend. Indeed you do. 


Dor. 
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Dor. The emperor is a ſtranger to my wrongs ; 

I need but tell my ſtory to revoke | 

This hard commiſſion. 

Bend. Can you call me friend, 

And think I cou'd neglect to ſpeak, at full, 

Th' afronts you had from your ungrateful maſter ! 
Dor. And yet injoyn'd my ſervice, and attendance ? 
E 1a yet injoin'd em both: Wou'd that were 

He ſcrew'd his face into a harden'd ſmile, 

And ſaid Sebaſtian knew to govern ſlaves. 

Dor. Slaves are the growth of Afric, not of Europe: 

By heav'n I will not lay down my commiſſion ; 

Not at his foot, I will not ſtoop ſo low. 

But if there be a part in all his face 

More ſacred than the reſt, I'll throw it there. 
Bend. You may ; but then you loſe all future means 

Of vengeance on Sebaſlian, when no more 

Alcayde of this fort. 

Dor. That thought eſcap'd me. 


_ Keep your command ; and be reveng'd on 


But think not to divide their puniſhment ; 
You cannot touch a hair of loath'd Sebaſtian 
While Muley-Moluch lives. 
Dor. What means this riddle ? 
Bend. "Tis out; there needs no Ocaipus to ſolve it. 
Our emp'ror is a tyrant, fear'd and hated ; 
I ſcarce remember, in his reign, one day 
Paſs guiltleſs o'er his execrable head. 
He thinks the ſun is loſt that ſees not blood; 
When none is ſhed we count it holiday. 
We, who are moſt in favour, cannot call 
This hour our own !---you know the younger brother 
Mild Muley-Zedar. 
Dor. Hold, and et me think. 
Bend. The ſoldiers idolize you; 
He truſts you with the caſtle, 
The key of all his kingdom. 
Dor. Well ; and he truſts you too. 
Bend, Elſe I were mad, 
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To hazard ſuch a daring enterprize. 
Dor. He truſts us both; mark that, ſhall we betray 
him ? 
A mafter who repoſes life and empire 
In our fidelity. 
Bend. Confider well what I have done for you. 
Der. Conſider thou what thou woud'ſt have me do. 
Bend. You've too much honour for a renegade. 
Der. And thou too little faith to be a fav'rite. 
Is not the bread thou eat'ſt, the robe thou wear'ſt, 
Thy wealth, and honours, all the pure indulgence 
Of him thou wou'dſt deftroy ? 
And wou'd his creature, nay his friend betray him ? 
Why then no bond is left on human kind : 
Diſtruſts, debates, immortal ſtrifes enſue ; 
Children may murder parents, wives their huſbands ; 
All muſt be rapine, wars, and deſolation, 
When truſt and gratitude no longer bind. 
Bend. Well have you argued in your own defence: 
You, who have burſt aſunder all thoſe bonds, 
And turn'd a rebel to your native prince. 
Dor. True, I rebell'd ; but when did I betray ? 
Indignities, which man cou'd not ſupport, 
Provok'd my vengeance to this noble crime. 
But he had ſtripp'd me firſt of my command, 
Diſmiſs d my ſervice, and abſolv'd my faith; 
And, with diſdainful language, dar'd my worlt. 
I but accepted war, which he denounc'd ; 
Elſe had you ſeen, not Dorax, but Al/cnzo, 
With his couch'd lance againſt your foremoſt Mors: 
Perhaps too turn'd the fortune of the day ; 
Made Afric mourn, and Portugal rejoyce. 
Bend. Let me cmbrace thee. 
Dor. Stand off ſycophant, 


And keep infection diſtant. 


Bend. Brave and honeſt. 

Dor. In ſpight of thy temptations. 

Lend. Call em trials: 
They were no more: thy faith was held in balance, 
And nicely weigh'd by jealouſy of pow'r ; | 
Vaſt was the truſt of ſuch a royal charge; 


And 
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And our wiſe emperor might juſtly fear 
Sebaſtian might be free d and reconcil'd, 
By new obligements to thy former love. 
Dor. I doubt thee ſtill; thy reaſons were too 
ſtrong, 
And driv'n too near the head, to be but artifice. 
And after all, I know thou art a ſtateſman, 
Where truth is rarely {ound. 
Bend. Behold the Emperor ; 
(Enter Emp. Seb. <.:4 Almeyda. 
Aſk him, I beg thee to be ;ultify'd, 
If he employ'd me ot to ford thy ſoul, 
And try the footing, whether falſe or firm: 
Dor. Death ty my eyes, I ſee Sebaſtian with him 
Muſt he be ſerv'd ! avoid him, if we meet, 
It muſt be like the cruſh of heaven and carth, 
T'involve us both in ruin. (Exit Dorax. 
(Benducar gc: and xvaits behind the Emperor.) 
(The Emperor, Sebaſtian and Almeyda advance to 
the front of the ſtage. ) Guards and Attendants. 
Em. (to Seb.) I bade em ſerve you, and if they o- 
bey not, | 
keep my lions keen within their dens, 
To ſtop their maws with diſobedient ſlaves. 
Seb. It I had conquer'd, 
They cou'd not have with more obſervance waited : 
Only the Alcayde 
Shuns me, and, with a grim civility, 
Bows, and declines my walks. 
Emp. A renegade: 
T know not more of him; but that he's brave, 
And hates your chriſtian ſect. If you can frame 
A farther wiſh, give wing to your defires, 
And name the thing you want. 
Sebaſt. My liberty : 
For were ev'n paradiſe itſelf my priſon, 
Still I ſhould long to leap the cryſtal walls. 
Emp. Sure our two ſouls have ſome where been ac- 
quainted : 
In former beings ; or, ſtruck out together, 
One ſpark to Mic flew, and one to Portugal. 
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Expect 5 _ deliverance : (turning to Alm.) here's 
a third, 
Of kindred ſoul to both: pity our ſtars 
Have made us foes ! I ſhou'd not wiſh her death. 
Alm. I aſk no pity ; if I thought my ſoul 
Of kin to thine, ſoon wou'd I rend my heart-ſtrings, 
And tear out that alliance. 
Emp. This again: 
And yet ſhe lives; and only lives tupbraid me. 
Sebaſt. What honour is there in a woman's death ! 
Wrong'd as ſhe ſays, but helpleſs to revenge; 
Strong in her 2 impotent of reaſon, 
Too weak to hurt, too fair to be deſtroy d. 
Mark her majeſtic fabric; ſhe's a temple 
Sacred by birth, and built by hands Sine, 
Her ſoul's the deity, that lodges there: 
Nor is the pile unworthy of the god. 
Emp. She's all that thou can'ſt ſay or I can think. 
But the perverſeneſs of her clam'rous tongue 
Strikes pity deaf. 
Sebaſt. Then only hear her eyes: 
Though they are mute they plead ; nay more, com- 
mand : 
For beauteous eyes have arbitrary power. 
Emp. Were ſhe not ſhe, and I not Muley-Maluch, 
She's miſtreſs of inevitable charms, 
For all but me; nor am I ſo exempt, 
But that----I know not what I was to ſay---- 
But I am too obnoxious to my friends, 
And ſway d by your advice. 
Sebaſt. Sir, I advis'd not. 
By heav'n, I never counſell'd love but pity. 
Emp. By heav'n thou didſt: deny it not, thou didit : 
For what was all that prodigality 
Of praiſe, but to inflame me ?---- 
Sebaſt. Sir, 
Emp. No more: | 
Thou haſt convinc'd me, that ſhe's worth my ove. 
Seb. Was ever man ſo ruin'd by himſelf! ( Afae. 
Emp. Cou'd I but bend to make my beauteous foe 
The partner of my throne, and of my bed.---- * 
| n. 
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Alm. Still thou diſſembleſt, but I read thy heart, 
And know the power of my own charms ; thou lov'ſt, 
And I am pleas'd for my revenge thou doft. 

Emp. And thou haſt cauſe. 

Alm. I have; for I have Pow'r to make thee 

wretched. 
Be ſure I will, and yet deſpair of freedom. 
Emp. Well then, I love,---- 
And 'tis below my greatneſs to diſown it: 
Love thee implacably, yet hate thee too ; 
Wou'd hunt thee bare-foot, in the mid-day ſun, 
Through the parch'd deſarts, and the ſcorching ſands, 
T'enjoy thy love, and once enjoy'd too kill thee. 
Alm. "Tis a falſe courage, when thou threat'neſt 
me; 
Thou can'ſt not ſtir a hand to touch my life: 
Do not I ſee thee tremble while thou ſpeak'ſt ? 
Lay by the lion's hide, vain conqueror, 
And take the diſtaff; for thy ſoul's my ſlave. 

Emp. Confuſion ! how thou vieweſt my very heart! 
I cou'd, as ſoon, 

Stop a ſpring-tide, blown in, with my bare hand, 
As this impetuous love:----Yes, I will wed thee ; 
In ſpite of thee and of myſelf, I will. 

Alm. I'm calm again ; thou can'ſt not marry me. 

I am a Chriſtian. 

Now, tell thy ſelf 

If this one ward deſtroy not thy deſigns : 
Thy law permits thee not to marry me. 

Emp. "Tis but a ſpecious tale, to blaſt my hopes, 
And baflle my pretenſions. Speak, Sebaſtian, 
And, as a king, ſpeak true. 

Sebaſt. Then, thus adjur'd, 

On a king's word 'tis truth, but truth ill tim'd : 
For her dear life is now expos'd anew : 
Unleſs you wholly can put on divinity, 
And graciouſly forgive. | 
Alm. Now learn by this, 
The little value J have left for life, 
And trouble me no more. 
Emp. I thank thee, woman; 
Thou has reftor'd me to my native rage; 
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And I will ſeize my happineſs by force. 
Sebaft. Know, Muley- , when thou darꝰſt 
Attempt. ---- 
Emp. Beware, I wou'd not be provok'd to uſe 
A conqueror's right, and therefore 8 thy filence 
If thou wou dſt merit to be thought my friend, 
I leave thee to perſuade her to compliance: 
If not, there's a new guſt in raviſhment, 
Which I have never try'd. 
Bend. "They muſt be watch'd ; 
For ſomething I obſerv'd creates a doubt. ( Aſide. 
( Exeunt Emperor and Benducar. 
Seb. I've been too tame, have baſely borne my 
wrongs, 
And not exerted all the king, within me ; 
I heard him, O ſweet heavens, he threat'ned rape; 
Nay inſolently urg'd me to periuade thee, 
Ev'n thee, thou idol of my ſoul and eyes ; 
For whom I ſuffer life, and drag this being. 
Alm. You turn my priſon to a paradiſe ; 
But I have turn'd your empire to a priſon : 
In all your wars good fortune flew before you; 
Sublime you fat in triumph on her wheel ; 
Till in my fatal cauſe your fword was drawn ; 
The weight of my misfortunes dragg'd you down. 
Seb. And is't not ſtrange, that heav'n ſhou'd bleſs 
my arms 
In common cauſes and deſert the beſt ? 
Now in your gms laſt extremity, 
When I wou'd aid you moſt, and moſt defire it, 
I bring but fighs, * ſuccours of a ſlave. 
Alm. Leave then the luggage of your fate behind, 
To make your life more eaſie, leave Almeyda. 
Nor think me left a baſe ignoble prey, 
Expos'd to this inhuman tyrant's fot ; 
My virtue 1s a guard beyond my ftrength, 
And death, my laſt defence, within my call. 
Seb. Death may be call'd in vain, and cannot 
come z | 
Tyrants can tie him up from your relief: 
Nor has a chriſtian as. 4 to die. 
Beware 
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Beware of death, thou can'ſt not die unperjurd, 
And leave an unaccompliſh'd love behind: 
The vows are mine; nor will I quit my claim. 
Alm. What joys can you poſſeſꝭ or can I give ? 
Where groans of death ſucceed the fighs of love. 
Our Hymen has not on his ſaff ron Robe; 
But, muffled up in mourning, downward holds 
His dropping torch, extinguiſh'd with his tears. 
Seb. The god of love ſtands ready to revive it 
With his etherial breath. 
Alm. My blood congeals ; 
And cakes about my keart. 
. Seb. I'll breathe a ſigh, ſo warm into thy boſom, 
Shall make it flow again. 
Alm. Yet----- 
Seb. No, thou ſhalt not plead 
With that fair mouth, againf the cauſe of love. 
Within this caſtle is a captive prieſt, 
My holy confeſſor, whole free acceſs 
Not ev'n the barb'rous victors have refus'd ; 
This happy hour his hands ſhall make us one. 
Alm. * ; with love and fortune, two blind 
ides, | | 
To lead my way ; half loth and half conſenting. 
If, as my ſoul fore bodes, ſome dire event 
Purſue this union, or ſoiae crime unknown, 
Forgive me heav'n; and, all ye bleſt above, 


Excuſe the frailty of unbounded love. 


Scene 2. Suppoi'd a Garden; Ti:h Lodging-Rooms be- 


hind it ; or on the ſides. 


Enter MurT1; AxToNio as @ Slave; and Jonay- 
Ma the MurTi's %. 


Mat. And how do you like him, loolł upon him 
well; he's a perſonable fellow of a chriſtian dog. 
Now I think you are fitted, for a gardener : Ha! what 
fay'ſ thou Johayma ? 


Job s 
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Joh. He may make a ſhift to fow lettice, raiſe 
melons, and water a garden-plat. What have you 
been bred up to, Sirrah, and what can you perform 
to recommend you to my ſervice ? 

[Antonio makirg legs. 

Why Madam, I can perform as much as any man 
in a fair lady's Service. 

I can play upon the flute, and ſing; I can carry 
your umbrella, and fan your ladyſhip, and cool you 
when you are too hot: in fine, no ſervice either b 
day or by night ſhall come amiſs to me ; and beſides 
am of ſo quick an apprehenſion that you need but 
wink upon me at any time to make me underſtand my 
duty. 

be [She winks at him. 

Anton. Very fine, ſhe has tip'd the wink already. 

| Ala. 

Job. The Whelp may come to ſomething in time, 
when J have enter d him into his buſineſs. 

Muf. A very malapert cur. I can tell him that I do 
not like his fawning, you mult be taught your diſ- 
tance, 


- 


| (Strikes him.) 

Job. Hold, hold 

He has deſerv'd it I confeſs ; but for once let his 
ignorance plead his pardon ; here you filthy brute 
you :----take this li alms. 

h (gives him a piece of money. ) 

Ant. Money and a love-pinch in the infide of my 
palm into the bargain. LAdat. 

(Enter a ſervant.) 

Sir, my Lord Benducar is coming to wait on you, 
and is already at the palace-gate. 

Muf. Come in Jalapma, regulate the reſt of my 
wives and concubines, and leave the fellow to his 
work. 

(Exeurt Mufti, and Johayma. 

Ant. alone. Now have I a ſtrange temptation to try 
what other Females are velonging to this Family : I 
am not far from the womens apartment I am ſure ; 


and if theſe birds are within diſtance, here's that will 
B 2 chuckle 
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chuckle 'em together. (pulls out his flute. If there be 
variety of moor s fleſh in this holy market, twere 
madneſs to lay out all my money upon the firſt bar- 
gain. He plays. 
A Grate opens and Morayma the Mufti' daughter ap- 
b art at it. 
Anton. Ay there's an apparition ! This is a morſel 
worthy of a Mi; ſhe ons too— 
(She beckons to him. 
Mor. Come a little nearer and ſpeak ſoftly. 
Ant. I come, I come I warrant thee ; the leaft 
twinkle had brought me to thee ; fuch another kind 
fyllable or two wou'd turn me to a meteor and draw 


me up to thee. 
Mor. „ 
heard; but if perſon worth your haz 


ard, and can D my love----the reſt this note 
ſhall tell you-----(throws down a handkerchief.) No 
more; my heart goes with you. ( Exit um the Grate.) 

Antonio. O thou pretty little heart; art thou flown 
hither, Tu keep it warm I warrant it, and brood up- 
on it in the new neſt : If her wit be as poignant as 
her eyes, I am a double flave. Our northern beau- 
ties are meer dough to theſe : inſipid white earth, 
meer tobaccopipe-clay ; with no more foul and mo- 
tion in em, than a fly in winter. 

Here the warm planet ripens, and fublimes - 
The well bak'd beauties of the ſouthern climes ; 

Our Czpid's but a bungler in his trade; 
His keeneſt arrows are in Africt made. 
[Exit Antonio. 


N 
Scene 1. 4 7. errace-walk ; or ſome other publick place in 
the Caſtle of Alcazar. | 
Eurzzox Murzr-Mor vc; BExNDUCAR. 
E 


Arry'd ! I'll not believe it: No, the ſlave, 
M That told thee fo abſurd a ſtory, ly d. 2 
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Bend. Yet, till this moment I have found him faith- 
He ſaid he ſaw it too. [ful * 

Emp. Diſpatch ; what ſaw he ? 

Bend. He told me that he ſaw Sebaſtian's page 
Run croſs the marble ſquare ; who ſoon return d, 
And after him there lag'd a puffing Fryer ; 

Cloſe wrap'd he bore ſome ſacred inſtrument ! 

Of chriſtian ſuperſtition in his hand : 

My ſervant follow'd faſt, and, through a chink, 
Perceiv'd the royal captives hand in hand : 

And heard the hooded father mumbling charms, 
That make thoſe miſhelievers man and wife. 
Which done, the ſpouſes kiſs'd with ſuch a fervour, 
And gave ſuch furious earneſt of their flames, 
That their eyes ſparkled, and their mantling blood 
Flew fluſhing ofer their faces. Gueſs the reſt 

Emp.' I do. My fancy is too exquiſite, 

And tortures me with their imagin*d bliſs. [ground. 
Some earthquake ſhou'd have ris*n, and rent the 
Enter the Mut T1. | 

Bend. In an unlucky hour [ Afeae. 
That fool intrudes, raw in this great affair, 

And uninſtructed how to ftem the tide. 
. Coming up te the Murr ade. 

The emp ror muſt not marry, por enjoy; 

Keep to that point; ſtand firm, for all's at ſtake. 

Emperor ſeeing him. You, druggerman of heaven, 
Muſt I attend 
Your droaning Prayers? Why came you not before ? 
Doffſt thou not know the captive king has dar: d 
To wed Almeyda ? Cancel me that marriage, 

And make her mine ; about the buſineſs, quick, 
Expound thy Mahomet ; make him ſpeak my ſenſe, 
Or he*s no prophet here, and thou no Mali, 
Unleſs thou know*ſ the trick of thy vocation, 

To wreſt and rend the law to pleaſe thy prince. 

Muf. Why, verily the law is monſtrous plain: 
'There*s not one doubtful text in all the alcoran, 
Which can be wrench*d in favour to your project. 

Emp. Forge one, and foiſt it into — by- place, 


Of ſome old rotten roll; do't I command thee ; 
B 3 Muſt 
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Mu? I teach thee thy trade? 
Muf. It cannot be. 
For Mat:imony being the deareſt point 
Of Law, the people have it a!l by heart : | 
Beſides th offence is ſo exorbitant, (n a higher tone. 
To mingle with a miitelicving race, | 
That ſpeedy vengeance — purſue your crime. 
Emperor, taking him by the T hroat with one hand, ſnatch- 
es out his Sword with the other, and points it to his 
Breaſt. r, 
3 have I rais*d thee to this 1 
To N againſt my will? know I am law ; | 
And thou not Mabomet's meſſenger, but mine: 
Make it, I charge thee, make my pleaſure lawful : 
Or firſt I'll trip thee of thy ghoſtly greatneſs, - 
Then ſend thee ſtraight, to tel] thy tale above ; 
And bring thy vain memorials to thy prophet 
Of juſtice done below for diſobedience. [ment,---- 
Muf. For heav*ns ſake hold, the reſpite of a mo- 
To think for you. 


Mf. Tis true, our law forbids to wed a chriſtian ; 
But it forbids you not to raviſ her. 
You have a conqueror*s right upon your flave ; 
And then, the more deſpight you do a chriſtian, 
You ſerve the prophet more who loaths that ſect. 
Emp. Oh ! now it mends ; and you talk reaſon, 
Mufti. 
But ſtay! I promis4d freedom to Sebaſtian : 
Now fſhou*d I grant it, his revengeful foul 
Wou'd ne“er forgive his violated bed. 
Muf. Kill him, for then you give him liberty : 
His ſoul is from his earthly priſon freed. 
Emp. How happy is the prince who has a church- 
So learn*d and pliant to expound his laws. [man 
Bend. Two things I humbly offer to your prudence. 
Emp. Be brief ; but let not either thwart my love. 
Bend. Firſt; fince our holy man has made rape law- 
ful, | Fright 


\ 
] 
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Fright her with that: proceed not yet to force: 
Why ſhou*d you pluck the green diſtaſteful fruit 
From the unwilling bough, 

When it may ripen of it ſelf and fall? [give 
Emp. Grant her a day; tho“ that's too much to 

Out of a life which I devote to love. 

Bend. Then next, to bar 
All future hopes of her deſir“d Sebaſtian, 

Let Derax be enjoin'd to bring his head. 

EMPEROR t the Murr. 
Go, MA, call him to receive his orders. 
| [Exit Mufti. 

Bend. Afide. Dorax, I know before, will diſobey: 
There's a foes head well cropt.---- 
But this hot love precipitates my plot; 

And brings it to projection ere its time. 

Enter Sebaſtian and Almeyda hand in hand; upon fight 

of the Emperor, they ſeparate and ſeem diſturb*d. 
E mperor coming up to them. 

Emp. Have you perform*d 
Your embaſſy, and treated with ſucceſs ? 

Sebaſt. I had not time. 

Emp. No, not for my affairs, 

But for your own too much. [Sir, 
Sebaſt. Vou talk in clouds, explain your meaning, 
Emp. Explain yours firſt : what meant you hand in 

And when you faw me, with a guilty ſtart, [hand, 

Yoa loos*d your hold, affrighted at my preſence ? 
Sebaſt. Affrighted? 

Emp. Yes, 2ftoniſh'd, and confounded. 

Seb. What mak*ſt thou of thy telf, and what of me? 
Art thou ſome ghoſt, ſome demon, or ſome god? 
That I ſhou'd ſtand aſtoniſnꝰd at thy fight ? 

Emp. Oh, thou art now recover“ d, but by Heav*n, 
Thou wert amaz*d at firft, as if ſurprizd 
At unexpe_ted baſeneſs brought to light. 

Thou art not marry*d to Almeyda ? 

Seb. Yes. | N 

Emp. And ovnẽſt the uſurpation of my love? 

Seb. I own it in the face of heav'n and thee, 
No uſurpation; but a lawful claim, 

B 4 Of 
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Of . Nn ſtand poſſeſs d. 
choſen well, 
Bet a captive and a conqueror. 
Alm. Betwixt a monſter and the beſt of men. 
To ſhare his noble chains is more to me, 
Than all the ſavage greatneſs of thy throne. 
Seb. Were I to Chaſe again, and knew my fate, 
For ſuch a night I wou'd be what I am. 
The joys I have poſſeſs d are ever mine; 
Out of thy reach behind eternity, 
Hid in the facred treaſure of the paſt ; 
But bleſs d remembrance brings em hourly back. 
| Emp. Hourly indeed, who haſt but hours to live: 
O mighty purchaſe of a boaſted bliſs ! 
To — of what thou had'ſ one fugitive night, 
And never ſhalt have more. 
Alm. — 97 wilt not dare to break what heav'n has 
joyn d! 
Emy. Not break the chain, but change a rotten link, 
And rivet one to laſt. 
Think'f thou I come to argue right and wrong ? 
Why lingers Dorax thus? Where are my guards, 
[ Benducar goes out for the Guards, and returns. 
To drag that ſlave to death ? [ Pointing to Sebaſt. 
Now ſtorm and rage, 
Call vainly on thy prophet, then deſie him 
For wanting power to fave thee. 
Seb. That were to gratifie thy pride: I'll ſhew thee 
How a man ſhou'd, and how a king dare die : 
[Almeyda to the Emperor. 
Expect revenge from heav n, inhuman wretch ; 
Nor hope t aſcend Schaſian's holy bed. 
Flames, daggers, poiſons, guard the facred ſteps : 
Thoſe are the promis'd 2 of my love. 
Emp. And theſe might fright another. but not me; 
Or. . if I defign — to give you pleaſure; 
ſeek my own, — while that laſts, you live. 
Enter two of the Guards. 
Go, bear the captive to a ſpeedy death, 
And ſet my foul at eaſe. 
Aim. I charge you hold ye miniſters of death, 
Speak, 
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Speak, my Sebaſfian; 
Plead for thy lite : Oh aſk it of the tyrant ; 
"Tis no diſhonour, truſt me, love, 'tis none : 
I wou'd die for thee, but I cannot plead ; 
My haughty heart diſdains it, ev'n for thee. 
Still filent! Will the king of Portugal 
Go to his death, like a dumb ſacrifice ? 
Beg him to fave my life in ſaving thine. 
Seb. Farewel, my life's not worth another word. 
Emp. (To the guards.) Perform your orders. 
Alm. Stay, take my farewel too : 
Farewel the greatneſs of 4/meyda's Soul! 
Look, tyrant, what exceſs of love can do, 
It pulls me down thus low, as to thy feet; 
[ Kineels to him. 
Thus far I can to ſave Sebaſtian's life. 
Spare him, Oh ſpare ; can you pretend to love, 
And have no pity ? love and that are twins. 
Inſtruct me how to bribe thee ; name thy price; 
Lo, I reſign my title to the crown ; 
Send me to exile with the man I love, 
And baniſhment is empire. 
Emp. Here's my claim; 
[ Clapping his hand to his Sword. 
And this extinguiſh'd thine ; thou giv'i me nothing. 
An. My father's, mother's, brother's death I pardan.. 
Benold what price I offer, and how dear, 
To buy vevuſtian's life. | 
Em. Let after reck'nings trouble fearful fools ; 
TI ſtand the trial of thoſe trivial crimes : 
But, ſince thou begs'fſt me to preſcribe my terms, 
The only I can offer are thy Jove ; 
And ti:is one day of reſpite to reſolve. 
Grant or deny, for thy next word 1s fate ; 
And fate is deaf to pray'r.. 
Alm. May heav'n be fo [ Rifong up. 
At thy laft breath to thine : 
Now, do not ſpeak, Sebaſtian, for you need not, 
But die, for I refign your life : look, heav'n, 
Almeyda dooms her dear Sebaſtian's death !. 
B 5 Enter 


== 
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Enter Dok ax attended by three Soldiers. * 
Emp. Thou mov'ſt a tortoife pace to my relief. 
Take hence that, once a king; | 
Lay him in the dungeon, 
And fink him deep wi |: irons ; when I ſend 
The next commands are death. 
Alm. Then prayers are vain as curſes. 
Emp. Mauch at one 
In a flave's mouth, againſt a monarch's r. 
This day thou haſt 8 ; 28 
At night, if thou wilt curſe, thou ſhalt curſe kindly ; 
Make haſte, ſeize, force her, bear her hence. 
Alm. Farewel, my loſt Schi a 
I do not beg, I challenge juſtice now; 
O pow'rs, if kings be your peculiar care, 
Why plays this wretch with vour prerogative ? 
Now flaſh him dead, now crumble him to aſhes ; 
She is carried off fruggling, Emperor and Bendu- 
car foll>w. 3 ES 
Sebaſtian fruggles in his guards arms, and ſhakes off 
one of them, but tzvo others come in, and held 
bim; he ſpeaks not all the gubile. 
Dor. I find I'm but a half-ftrain'd villain yet; 
= Lee. 
But mungril-miſchievous ! for my hood boil' d, 
To view this brutal act; and my ftern ſoul 
Tugg'd at my arm to draw in her defence. 
Down, thou rebeliing chriſtian, in my heart ; 
Redeem thy fame on this Schaſfian firſt; 
Then think on others wrongs, when thine are righted. 
[Halls a turn. 
But how to right em? on a fla diſarm d, 
Defenceleſs, and ſubmitted to my rage? 
A bale revenge is vengeance on my ſelf? [walks again. 
I have it; and [ thank thee, honeſt head, 
Thus preſent to me at my great neceſlity : 
a * — to Sebaſtian. 
You know me not ? 
Seb. IJ hear men call thee Dorax. | 
Dor. "Tis well, you know enough for once: you 
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You were ſtruck mute before. 
Seb. Silence became me then. 
Dor. Yet we may talk hereafter. 
Seb. Hereafter is not mine :--- 
Diſpatch thy work, good executioner. 
Dor. None of my blood were hangmen ; add that 
falſhood 
To a long bill that yet remains unreckon'd. 
Seb. A king and thou can never have a reck'ning. 
Dor. A greater ſum perhaps than you can pay. 
Mean time I ſhall make bold t'increaſe your debt, 
[Gives him his Seword. 
Take this, and uſe it at your greateſt need. 
Seb. This hand and this, have been acquainted well, 
Looks an it. ) 
t ſhould have come before into my graſp, 
To kill the raviſher. 
_ Thou heard'ſ the tyrant's orders; guard thy 
life 
When tis attack'd, and guard it like a man. 
Seh. I'm ſtill without thy meaning, but I thank thee. 
Dor. Thank me when I aſk thanks; thank me 
with that. 
Seb. Such ſurly kindneſs did I never ſee! 
(Dorax tc the Captain of his guards. ) 
Nuxa, draw out a file, pick man by man, 
Such who Care dic, and dear will ſell their death. 
Guard him to th'utmoſt ; now conduct him hence, 
And treat him as my perſon. 
Seh. Something like 
That voice, methinks, I ſhou'd have ſomewhere heard: 
But floods of woes have hurry'd it far off; 
Beyond my ken of foul. 
[Exit Sebaſtian with the Soldiert. 
Dor. But I ſhall bring him back ungrateful man, 


| [ Solus.. 
I ſhall, and ſet him full before thy ſight, 
When I ſhall front thee, like ſome ſtaring ghoſt, 
With all my wrongs about me. What fo ſoon 
Return'd ? Thus haſte is boding. 


wv - 
3 


33 Dm SEBASTIAN, 


Enter to him EytroOR, BexnDucar, MurPT1. 
Emp. She's ſtill inexorable, ſtill imperious : 
And loud, as if like Bacchus born in thunder. 
Be quick, ye falſe phyſicians of my mind, 
Bring ſpeedy death or cure. 
Bend. What can be counſell'd, while Sebaſtian lives: 
The vine will cling, while the tall poplar ftands : 
But that cut down creeps to the next ſupport, 
And twines as cloſely there. 
Emp. vo done with eaſe, I ſpeak him dead : 


MI 1 Proclaim your marriage with Almeyda next, 
That civil wars may ceaſe ; this gains the crowd; 
Then you may ſafely force her to your will : 
For people ade with violence and injuſtice, 
When done for publick good. | 

Emp. Preach thou that doctrine. 

Bend. Th unſeaſonable fool has broach'd a truth 

| Aale. 
That blaſts my hopes; but ſince tis gone ſo al. = 
He ſhall divulge 4/rneyda is a chriſtian : 
If that produce no tumult, I deſpair. 
Emp. Why ſpeaks not Dorax? 

Dor. Becauſe my foul abhors to mix with him. 
Sir, let me bluntly ſay, you went too far 
To truſt the preaching pts on ſtate affairs, 
'To him or any heavenly demagogue. 
Tis a limb lopt from your prerogative, 
And ſo much of heav'ns Image blotted from you. 
Since he claims pow'r from heav'n, and not from kings, 
When tis his int'reſt he can int'reſt heav'n 
To preach you down. 

Emp. I'll truſt his preaching, while I rule his pay. 
Obey your orders, and diſpatch Sebaftiar. 

Dor. Truſt my revenge; be ſure I wiſh him dead. 

Emp. What mean'ſ thou! what's thy withing to 

my will ? Bo 
_—_— him, rid me of the man I loath. 
or. J hear you, Sir, I'll take my time, and do't--- 

Emp. Thy time? what's all thy time, what's thy 

whole life 


To 
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Fo my one hour of eaſe ? no more replies, 
But ſee thou do'ſt it; or---- 

Dor. Choak in that threat: I can ſay or, as loud. 
Emp. "Tis well, I ſee my words have no effect, 
But I may ſend a meſſage to diſpoſe you. ¶ E going off. 

Der. Expect an anſwer worthy of that meſſage. 
Muf. The prophet ow'd him this: 4 % 
And thank'd eav'n, he has it. 
Bend. By holy Aha, I conjure you ſtay, 
And judge not raſhly of iv brave a man. 
( Draws the Emperor /e and whiſpers bim.) 
I'll give you reaſons why he cannot execute 
Your orders now, and why he will hereafter. 
Muf. Benducar is a fool to bring him off, ( Aft. 
I'll work my own revenge, and ſpeedily. 
Bend. The fort is his, the ſoldiers hearts are his; 
A thouſand chriſtian ſlaves are in the caſtle, 
Which he can free to reinforce his pow'r ; 
Your troops far off, be!eaguering Larache, 
Yet in the chriſtian hands. 
Emp. I grant all this ; 
But grant me he muſt die. 
Bend. He ſhall ; by poyſon : 
Tis here, the deadly drug prepar'd in powder, 
Hot as hell fire---then, to prevent his ſoldiers 
From riſing to revenge their gen'rals death, 
While he 1s ſtruggling with his mortal pangs, 
The rabble on the ſudden may be rais'd 
To ſeize the caftle. 
Emp. Do't ; "tis left to thee. 
Bend. Yet more; but clear your brow ; for he ob- 


ſerves. (They whiſper again. 
Dor. Whatwill the fav'rite prop my falling fortunes, 
O prodigy of court! [Alt. 


Emperor and Benducar retur to Dorax. 
E:p. Your friend has fully clear'd your innocence ; 
I was too haſty to condemn unheard, 
And you perhaps too prompt in your replies. 
As far as fits the majeſty of kings, 
I aſk excuſe. 
Der. I'm ſure I meant it well. 
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Emp. I know you did :---this to our love renew'd.--- 


[Emperor drinks. 
Benducar, fill to Dorax. 
[ Benducar turns and mixes a powder in it. 
Dor. Let it go round for all of us have need 
P quench our heats : tis the king's health Ben- 
dAucar. [ He drinks. 
And I would pledge it though I knew 'twere poyſon: 
Bend. Another bowl, for what the king has touch'd, 
| [ Drinks out of another bowl. 
And you have pledg'd, is ſacred to your loves. 
Muf. Since charity becomes my calling, thus 
Let me provoke your friendſhip : and heav'n bleſs it 
As I intend it, well. 
Drinks ; and turning aſide pours ſome dra ps out of a little 
vial into the bowl ; then preſents it to Dorax. 
Dor. Heav'n make thee honeſt, 
On that condition we ſhall ſoon be friends. [ Drinks. 
Muf. Yes, at our meeting in another world; [Ade 
For thou haſt drunk thy paſsport out of this, 
Not the Nonacrian fount, nor Lethe's lake, 
Cou'd ſconer numb thy nimble faculties, 
Than this, to ſleep eternal. 
Emp. Now farewel, Dorax ; this was our firſt quarrel, 
And I dare propheſic will prove our laft. 
[Exit Emperor wits Benducar and he Murr. 
Dor. It may be ſo : I'm ſtrangely diſcompos'd; 
Quick ſhooting through my limbs, and pricking pains, 
Qualms at my heart, convulſions in my nerves, 
Shiv'rings of cold, and burnings of my entrails 
Within my little world make medley war. 
Can it be poiſon ! poiſon's of one tenour, 
Or hot or cold ; this neither, and yet both. 
Same deadly draught, ſome enemy of life 
Boils in my bowels, and works out 7 Soul. 
Ingratitude's the growth of ev'ry die; 
Afric, the Scene remov'd, is Portugal. 
Of all court-ſervice learn the common lot ; 
To day tis done, to morrow tis forgot. 
Oh were that all! my honeſt corpſe mult lie 
Expos'd to ſcorn, and publick infamy: 
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My ſhameful death will be divulg'd alone; 
The worth and honour of my foal unknown. 1 


Scene 2. U a Night Scene of the Muftics Garden, — 
an Arbour is diſcover d. 


Enter Antonio. 

Ant. C HE names her ſelf Morayma ; the Mufti's 

only Daughter, and a virgin ! 'This is the 

time and place that ſhe appointed in her letter, yet 

ſhe comes not. Hark, I hear the ruſtling of her ilk 

mantle. Now ſhe comes; now ſhe comes; no, 

hang*t, that was but the whiſtling of the wind through 

the Orange trees. Oh the mifery of an expecting 

lover! Well, 141 efen deipair, go into my arbour, 

and try to fleep ; ; in a dream I ſhall enjoy her in de- 
fpight of her. 

[Goes into the Arbour and lies down. 

Enter Johayma wwrapt up in a Mari Mantle. 

Job. Thus far my love has carry*d me, almoſt 
without my knowledge whither I was going : ſhall I 
go on, ſhall I diſcover my ſelf ?---- 

[She comes a little nearer the Arbour. 
Antonio raiſing himſelf a little and hboking. 

At laſt tis ſhe : this is no illuſion I am ſure, tis a 
true ſhe-devil of fleſh and blood; and ſhe cou d never: 
have taken a fitter time to tempt me.---- - 

Job. He's young and hand{ome.---- ' 

Ant. Yes, well enough I thank nature. 

Job. And I am yet neither old nor ugly: ſure he 

will not refuſe me. 

Aut. No, thou may*ſt pawn thy maiden-head upon*t 
he wonnot. [ Afede. 

He ruſhes out and embraces her. 
I can — no longer from embracing thee, my dear 
Moray 

2 What nonſenſe do you talk? do you take me 
for the Muftiss daughter? | 

- Ant. Why are you not, Madam? 

[7 &rexcizg of ber Barnus. 

Jeb. I in l you had a an appointment with W 

. 


A 


- 


42 Don SEBASTIAN. 


Aut. By all that's good the nauſeous wife. ¶ Af 
Job. What are you confounded and ftand mute? 
Ant. Somewhat nonpluſt I confeſs, to hear you 
deny your name ſo poſitively : why are not you Mo- 
the Mufti*s daughter? did not I ſee you with 
him, did not he preſent me to you? were you not ſo 
Charitable as to give me money ? and ſqueeze my hand 
too, if I may be ſo bold to remember you of paſt 
favours. 
Job. And you ſee I am come to make fem good, 
but I am neither Morayma, nor the Mu/t:*s daughter. 

Ant. Nay, I know not that: But I am ſure he is 
old enough to be your father ; and either father, or 
reverend father, I heard you call him. 

Jab. Once again, how came you to name Ne- 

ma ? 

Ant. Another damn*d Miſtake of mine: For, aſk- 
ing one of my fellow-flaves who were the chief ladies 
about the houſe ; he anfwer'd me Morayma and J- 
hayma; but ſhe it ſeems is his daughter, with a pox 
to her, and you are his beloved wite. 

Job. Say your beloved miſtreſs, if you pleaſe ; for 
thats the title I defire. This moon-ſhine grows offen- 
five to my eyes, come, ſhall we walk into the Arbour ? 
there we may rectiſie all miſtakes. 

Ant. I am conſidering, indeed, that if I am taken 
with you. | 

Job. The beſt way to avoid it is to retire, where 
we may not be difcover<d. 

Ant. Where lodges your huſband ? 

Job. Juſt againſt the face of this open walk. 

Ant. Then he has ſeen us already, for ought I 
know. 

Job. You chriſtians are ſuch peeking finners, you 
tremble at a ſhadow in the moon-ſhine. 

Ant. And you Africans are ſuch termagants, you 
Rop at nothing. I muſt be plain with you, you are 
married, and to a man, the head of your religion: 
Go back to your chamber. go back, I ſay, and con- 
ſider of it for this night; as I will do on my part. 
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Job. II teach thee, to thy coſt, what vengeancg 
is in ſtore for refuſing a lady, who has offerd thee her 
love : Help, help, there; will no body come to 
my afliſtance ? 

Ant. What do you mean, madam, for heaven's 
ſake, peace; your huſband will hear you; think of 
your own danger, if you will not think of mine. 

Job. Ungrateful wretch, thou deſerv'ſt no pity : 
Help, help, huſband, or I ſhall be raviſh'd : The vil- 
lain will be too ſtrong for me. Help, help, for pity 
of a poor diſtreſſed creature. 

Ant. Then I have nothing but impudence to aſſiſt 
me: I muſt drown her clamour what efer comes ont. 
He takes out his Flute, and plays as loud as be can poſſibly, 

and foe continues crying out. 
Enter the Mufti in his Night-gown, and two Servants. 

- Muf. O thouvillain, what horrible im art thou 
committing ? what raviſhing the wife of my boſom ? 


take him away, impale him, rid the world of ſuch a 


monſter. 
[Servants ſeize him. 

Ant. Mercy, dear maſter, mercy : _ me firſt, 
and after, if I have deſerv'd hanging, ſpare me not : 
What have you ſeen to provoke you to cruelty ? 

Muf. I have heard the out-cries of my wife; the 
bleatings of the poor innocent lamb : Seen nothing, 
ſay'ſ thou? 

Ant. Be patient, madam, and ſpeak but truth, and 
III do any thing to ſerve you: 1 iay again, and ſwear 
it too, I'll do any thing to ſerve you. 

Job. Afede. I underſtand him; but I fear, tis 
now too late to ſave him :---Pray hear him ſpeak, nuf. 
band; perhaps he may ſay ſomething for himſelf; 
I know not. 

Myf. Speak thou, has he not violated my bed and 
thy honour ? 

Job. I forgive him freely: for he has done no- 
thing : What he will do — to make me ſatiſ- 
faction himſelf beſt knows. 


refuſe no 


Ant. r I ſhall 
MV. 
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+ Muf. But did he mean no miſchief? Was he en- 
deavouring nothing ? 
Jab. In my conſcience, I begin to doubt he did 


not. 
M. "Tis impoſſible: then what meant all thee 
out-cries ? 

Job. I heard muſick in the garden, and at an un- 
ſeaſonable time of night; and I ſtole ſoftly out of 
my bed, as imagining it might be he. | 
Ma. How's that Johayma ? imagining it was he, 

yet you went ? | 
Job. Why not, my lord? Am not I the miſtreſs of 
the Family? And is, it not my place to ſee good or- 
ders kept in it? I thought he might have allur'd ſome 
of the ſhe-ſlaves to him; and was reſoly'd to pre- 
vent what might have been betwixt him and them ; 
when on the ſudden he ruth'd out upon me, caught 
me in his arms with ſuch a fury. — 
M I have heard , away with him. — 

Job. Miſtaking me, no doubt, for one of. his fel - 
low ſlaves : With chat, affrighted as I was, I diſco- 
ver d my ſelf, and cry'd aloud : but as ſoon as ever he 
knew me, the villain let me go, and I muſt needs 
ſay, he ſtarted back, as if I were ſome ſerpent : and 
was more afraid of me than [ of him. 

Muf. O thou corrupter of my family, that's cauſe 
enough of death ; once again, away with him. 
Job. What, for an intended treſpaſs? No harm has 
been done, whatever may be. He coſt you five hund- 
red crowns, I take it. 

Ma. Thou ſay'ſt true, a very conſiderable ſum : 
he ſhall not die, though he had committed folly with 
a ſlave ; tis too much to loſe by him. 

Ant. My only fault has ever been to love playing 
in the dark, and the more ſhe cry'd, the more I play d; 
that it might be ſeen 1 intended nothing to her. 

Mf. To your 'kennel, firrah, mortify your fleſh, 
and conſider in whoſe family you are. 

Job. And one thing more ; remember from benee- 
forth to obey better. | 

Ma. Ajide. For all her ſmoothneſs, I am not 2 
2 cur 
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cur'd of my jealoufie ; but I have thought of a way 
that will clear my doubts. 
| [ Exit Mufti with Johayma a jerwvants. 
Ant. I am mortify'd ſufficiently already, withont the 
help of his ghoſtly counſel. Fear of death has gone 
farther with me in two minutes, than my conſcience 
wou'd have gone in two months. I find my ſelf in 
a very dejected condition, all over me; and if Mo- 
rayma ihou'd now appear, I ſay no more, but alas for 
her and me ; 
(Morayma comes out of the arbour, /he fleals behind him, 
and claps him on the back.) 

Mor. And if M:rayma ſhou'd appear, as ſhe does 
appear, alas you ſay for her and you 

Ant. Art thou there, my ſweet temptation! my 
eyes, my life, my ſoul, my all ! 

Mor. A mighty compliment, when all theſe, by 
your own confeſſion, are juſt nothing. 

Ant. Nothing, till thou cam'ſt to new create me; 
thou doſt not know the power of thy own charms : 
let me embrace thee, and thou ſhalt ſee how quickly I 
can turn wicked. 

Morayma fepping back. Nay, if you are fo dan- 
gerous, tis belt keeping you at a diſtance ; I have no 
mind to warm a frozen ſnake in my boſom ; he may 
chance to recover, and ſting me for my pains. 

Ant. Conſider what I have fuffer'd for thy ſake al- 
ready ! and make me fome amends : two difappoint- 
ments in a night, O cruel creature 

Mor. No, now I think on't, you are already enter'd 
into articles with my enemy Jobayma: Any thing to 
ſerve you, madam ; I ſhall refuſe no drudgery : whoſe 
words were thoſe, gentleman ? was that like a cavalier 
of honour ? 

Aut. Not very heroic; but ſelf-preſervation is a point 
above honour and religion too--Antonio was a rogue | 
muſt confeſs; but you muſt give me leave to love ham. 

Mor. To beg your life ſo baſely; and to preſent your 
ſword to your enemy; O recreant ! 7. 

Ant. I'll marry thee, and make a chriſtian of thee, 
thou pretty damn d infidel. .' . © — - 8 a 

Mor. 
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Mor. T mean you ſhall: but no earneſt, till the 

be made before witneſs: there's love enough 

to be had, and as much as you can turn you to; ne- 
ver doubt it, but all upon honourable terms. 

Ant. I vow and ſwear by love; and he's a deity in 
all religions. 

Mor. But never to be truſted in any. 

Ant. Cams eine 2s wa anticipate a little of my 
revenue. 

Mor. You wou'd fain be fingering your rents be- 
forehand ; but that makes a man an ill huſband ever 
after. But fince you are ſo preſſing, meet me under 
my window, to-morrow night, body for body, — 
this hour; III ſlip 1 out of my lodging, and 
bring my father in my hand. 

Ant. How, thy father 

Mor. 1 mean all that's good of him; his pearls, 
and his jewels, his whole contents, his heart and ſoul ; 
as much as ever I can carry. I forgot to tell you that 
I will have a ſlave prepared at the poſtern gate, with 
two horſes ready ſaddled: no more, or I fear, I may 
be miſs d; and think I hear them calling for me, 
if you have conſtancy and courage. 

"x Never doubt it: and love, in abundance to 
wander with thee all the world over. 

Mor. The value of twelve hundred thouſand crowns 
in a Caſket !----- 

Ant. A heavy burthen heaven knows| but we muſt 
y for patience to ſupport it. 

. Gras, I — long to have a parting 

blow with me; and therefore to ſhew you I am in 

charity. (He kiffes her. ) 

Ant. Once more, for pity; that I may the 
flavour upon my lips tilt we meet again. 

Mer. No; frequent charities make bold 
and beſides I have learnt of a 2 never to feed 


q 
Arg forc'd to give their hands, IIS 
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Mor. Thus chriſtians are outwitted by the foe; 
You had her in your powr, and let her go. 
If you releaſe my hand, the faults not mine; 
You ſhoufd have made me ſeal, as well as ſign. 


[She runs off, he falliaus her to the door ; then comes 
| again, and goes out at the other.] 


— — 


Ar IV. 


Scene 1. Benpucar's Palace in the Cafile of Alcazar. 


Benaucar. 
V future fate, the colour of my life, (Salut. 

My all depends on this important Hour: 
This hour my lot is weighing in the ſcales, 
Almeyda and the crown have puſh'd me forward; 
Tis fix*d, the tyrant muj}t.;.ot raviſh her: 
He and Sebaſtian ſtand betw int my hopes; 
He moſt; and th airft to be difpatch*d. 
Theſe and a thoufand things are to be done 
In the ſhort compaſs of this rolling night, 
And nothing yet perform*d. 

Enter Mul EY ZEvDan. 

Muley Zeyd. You ſee me come impatient of my 
And eager as the courſer for the race : [hopes, 
Is all in readineſs? 

Bend. All but the Mufti. 

Muley Zeyd. We muſt go on without him. 

Bend. True we muſt ; 

For *tis ill topping in the full carreer, 
How efer the leap be dangerous and wide. 

Muley Zeyd. I ſes the blaze of torches from afar ; 
And hear the trampling of thick beating feet ; 

This way they move. 

Bend. No doubt the Emperor. 

We muſt not be'furpriz'd in conference. 
Truſt to my management the tyrant's death; 
And haſte yourſelf to. join with Mu/tafa. 
The officer who guards the gate is yours ; 


When 
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When you have gain'd that paſs, divide ycur force: 
Your ſelf in perlon head one choſen halt, 
And march t oppreſs the faction in couſult 
With dying Derax : Fate has driven em all 
Into the Net: you muſt be bold and {udden : 
Spare none, a if you find him ſtruggling yet 
With Pangs of death, truſt not his rolling eyes 
And heaving gaſps; tor poiſon may be falſe, 
The home thruſt of a friendly ſword is ſure. 

Mal. Led. Doubt not my conduc. : they ſhall be 

ſurpriz'd ; 

Mercy may wait without the gate one night, 
At morn I'll take her in- 

Bend. Here lies your way, 
You meet your brother there. 

Mul. Zed. May we ne'er meet: 
For like the twins of Leda, when I mount 
He gallops down the Skies.--- 

[Exit Muley Zeydan. 

Bend. He comes : now, heart, 
Be ribb'd with iron for this one attempt. 

Eater Mul EY Mor ven and guards attending him. 

Alul. Mol. What news of our affairs, and what of 

Dora? 

Is he no more? ſay that, and make me happy. 

Bend. May all your enemies be like that , 
Whoſe parting ſoul is lab'ring at the lips. 

Mul. Mol. The people, are they rais'd ? 

Bend. And marſhall'd too : 
Juſt ready for the march. 

Mul. Mol. Then I'm at eaſe. [heav'n 

Bend. The night is yours, the glitt'ring hoſt of 
Shines but for you; but moſt the ſtar of love, 
That twinkles you to fair Almeyda's bed. 
Then haſte, and make her yours. 

Mul. Mol. Iwill; and yet 
A kind of weight hangs heavy at my heart; 
My flagging ſoul flies under her own pitch; 
Like fowl'in air too damp, and lugs along, 
As if ſhe were a body in a body, 
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And not a mounting fu! :nce made of fire 
Bend. Mere Fincws All. 
Your du! has been torehand with your bod v, 


And drunk ſo deep a wraught of promis d lis, 

8 308 1 _— F< nes ae 
She flumbcrs o'er the cup ; no danger's near, 
Bur of a futeit t 1% full a Feaſt. 


Mul. Nie, It may be ſo; it looks fo like the dream 
Tuat overtuok me at my un hEing hour | 
This morn: ard dreams they iay are then divine, 
When all the balmy vapours are exhal'd, 

And ſome o er-pow'ring God continues ſleep. 

"Twas then methought Aieyd:, ſmiling came 
Attended with a train of all her race, 

Whom in the rage of empire 1 had murther'd. 

But now, no longer foes, they gave me joy 

Of my new conqueſt, and with helping 

Heav'd me into our holy prophet': uns, 

Who bore me in a purple cloud to heav'n. 

Bend. Good omen, Sir, I with you in that heaven 
Your dream portends you. 
Which preſages death.--- [All. 

Mul. Mel. Thou too wert there; 

And thou methought didſt puſh me from below, 
Wich thy full force to Paradiſe. 

Bend. You fo 

A nobler Paradiſe, what do you love, 
And can you thus forbear ? 

Mul. Mol. F'l head my people; 
Then think of dalliance when the danger's o'er. 
My warlike ſpirits work now another way; 
And my ſoul's tun'd to trumpets. 

Bend. You debaſe your ſelf, 
To think of mixing with th' ignoble herd. 
Let ſuch perform the ſervile work of war, 
Such who have no Almeyda to enjoy. 

Mul. Mel. J am off again: I will not proſtitute 

The dignity ſo far, to head em. 

Bend. There ſpoke a king. 

Diſmiſs 8 to be employ'd elſewhere 

In ruder combats, you will want no ſeconds i 
n 
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In thoſe alarms you ſeek. 
Mul. Mal. Go join the crowd; [To the Guards. 
Benducar, thou ſhalt lead 'em in my place. 
[Exeunt guard:, 
The god of love once more has ſhot his fires 
Into my foul : and my whole heart receives him. 
da now returns with all her charms ; 
I feel her as ſhe glides along my veins, 
And dances in my blood: ſo when our prophet 
Had long been hamm'ring in his lonely cell, 
Some dull, infipid, tedious paradiſe, 
A 12 rs girl came tripping by ; 
Paſſing ſhe caſt at © hin a flo hag — 
And look d behind in hopes to be purſu d, 
He took the hint, embrac'd the flym ying fair ; 
And having found his heav'n, he fixt it there. 
[Exit Mul. 
Bend. That paradiſe thou never ſhalt poſſeſs. 
His death is eafie now, his guards are gone; 
And I can fin but once to ſeize the throne. 
All after acts are ſanctify d by pow'r. 
Now ſleep, ye ſtars, 
That filently o'er watch the fate of kings ; 
Be all propitious influences barr'd, 
And none but murd'rous planets mount the 
[ Exit with Orchan. 


£ Night Scene of the Muy T1's Garden. 


Enter the Mur T1 alone in @ Slavwe's Habit like that 
of ANTON10, 


Nauf. This tis to have a ſound head-piece ; I have 
made my ſelf as like him as I can, all but his youth 
and vigor; which when I had, I paſsd my time as 
well as any of my holy rs. Now walking 
under the windows of my ſeraglio, if Fehayma look out 
ſhe will certainly take me for Antonio, and call to me: 
ſhe cannot come down to 2 uity, there's 

ſafety ; but if ſhe peep, if ſhe pu RR 

there's demonſtration of her pious + p And I'll not 
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make the firſt precedent for a church - man to forgive 

injuries. 

Enter Mo x AY MA running to him with a Caſket in hes 
hand, and embracing him. 

Mor. Now I can embrace you with a good conſci- 
ence ; here are the pearls and jewels, here's my fa- 
ther. 

Mf. J am indeed thy father; but how the devil 
didſt thou know me in this diſguiſe ? and what pearls 
and jewels doſt thou mean? 

Mor. going back---What have I done, and what will 
now become of me 

Mf. Art thou mad IMorayme ? 

Mor. I think you'll make me fo. 

Muf. Why, what have I done to thee ? recolle& 
thy ſelf, and ſpeak ſenſe tome. 


Mar. Then give me leave to tell you, you are the, 
worſt of fathers. 


Muf. Did I think I had begotten ſuch a monſter * 
Proceed, my dutiful child, proceed, proceed. 

Mor. You have been raking together a maſs of 
wealth, by indirect and wicked means; the ſpoils of 
orphans are in theſe jewels, and the tears of widows 
in theſe pearls. 

Muf. I am finely documented by own daughter. 

Mer. And a great credit for me to be ſo: da 
but think how decent a habit you have on, and how 
becoming your function to be diſguis'd like a ſlave, 
and eves-dropping under the womens windows. 

Mf. Prithee child reproach me no more of human. 
failings : take the treaſure again, it can never be put 
into better hands. 

Mor. Yes, to my knowledge but it might. 

Enter Ax rox io in an African rich Habit. 

Ant. What do you mean, my dear, to ftand talking 
in this ſuſpicious place, juſt underneath Jehayma's 
window? (to the Mzuf7:) You are well met, comerade, 
I know you are the friend of our flight? are the 
horſes ready at the poſtern gate. 


MI. Antonio | now I * to ſuell a rat. 
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Ant. And I another, that out-ſtinks it: falſe Mo- 
rayma, haſt thou thus betray'd me to thy father ! 

Mer. Alas, I was betray'd my ſelf : He came diſ- 
guis'd like you, and I poor innocent ran into hands. 

Muf. In good time you did ſo; you wou'd fain 
break looſe now, though you left a limb behind you; 
but I am yet in my own territories and in call of 
company, that's my comfort. 

Antonio, taking him by the Threat. 

No, I have a trick left to put thee paſt thy ſqueek- 
ing. I have given thee the quinſey; that ungracious 
tongue ſhall preach no more falſe doctrine. 

Mar. What do you mean? you will not throttle 
him? conſider he's my father. 

Ant. Prithee let us provide firſt for our own ſafety ; 
if I do not conſider him, he will conſider us with a 
vengeance afterwards. 

Pulli him along the Stage; with his Sarord at hisreins.) 

Mor. Tother way, to the arbour with him; and 
make haſte before we are diſcover'd. 

Ant. If I only bind and gag him there, he may 
commend me hereafter for civil uſage ; he deſerves 
not ſo much favour by any action of his life. 

Mor. Yes, pray bate him one, for begetting your 


8. 

Axt. I wou'd, if he had not thought more of thy 
mother than of thee ; once more come along in filence, 
my Pythagorean father-in-law. 

Job. At the Balcony---A bird in a cage may peep 
at leaſt; though ſhe muſt not fly; what buſltle's there 
beneath my window ? Antonio by all my hopes, I know 
him by his habit ; but what makes that woman with 
him ? this is no time for filence : Who's within, call 
there, where are the ſervants, why Omar, Abedin, 
Haſſan and the reſt make haſte and run into the gar- 
den ; there are thieves and villains ; arm all the fa- 
mily, and ftop 'em. [Antonio turning back. 

O that ſcreech-owl at the window ! we ſhall be 
purſu'd immediately ; which way ſhall we take ? 

| ( Morayma giving bim the Caſket. ny 
15 
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Tis impoſſible to eſcape them; for the way to our 
horſes lies back again by the houſe ; and then we ſhall 
meet 'em full in the teeth ; here take theſe jewels ; 
thou may'ſ leap theſe walls and get away. 
Ant. And what will become of thee then, poor 
kind ſoul. | 
Mor. I muſt take my fortune; when you are 
ſafe into your own country, I hope you will beſtow a 
ſigh on the memory of her who lov'd you! 
Ant. It makes me mad, to think how many a 
night will be loſt betwixt us ! take back thy jewels ; 
tis an empty caſket without thee : beſides I ſhou'd ne- 
ver leap well with the weight of all thy father's fins, 
about me, thou and they had been a bargain. 
Nor. Prithee take em, 'twill help me to be reveng'd 
on hun. 
Ant. No; they'll ſerve to make thy peace with 
him. | 
Mar. I hear em coming; ſhift for yourſelf at leaſt ; 
remember I am yours for ever. 
(Ser vunts crying this way, this way, behind the Scenes. 
Ant. And I but the empty ſhadow of myſelf with- 
out thee ! farewel, father-in-law, that ſhould have 
been---Now which way fortune. 
( Runs amazedly backwards and forwards. 
Servants within. Follow, follow, yonder are the Villains. 
Ant. O here's a gate open ; but it leads into the 
caſtle ; yet I muſt venture it. [Going out. 


(A ſhout behind the ſcenes where Antonio is going out.) 


Ant. There's the rabble in a mutiny ; what is the 
devil up at midnight !---however 'tis good herding in 
a crowd. Runs out, 

(Mufti unt to Morayma and lays hold on her, 
then ſnatches away the Caſket.) 

Muf. Now, to do things in order, firſt I ſeize upon 
the bag, and then upon the baggage : for thou art but 
my fleth and blood, but theſe are my life and foul. 

Mor. Then let me follow my fleſh and blood, and 
keep to your ſelf your life and ſoul. 

Muf. Both or none; come away to durance. 

Mor. Well, if it muſt be ſo, agreed; for I have a- 

| C 2 nother 
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nother trick to play you ; and thank yourſelf for what 


ſhall follow. 

Enter Servants. 

Mor. Help here quickly, Omar, Abedin ; I have hold 
on the villain that ſtole my jewels; but tis a luſty 
rogue, and he will prove too ſtrong for me; what, 
help I ſay, do you not know your maſter's daughter ? 

Maf. Now if I cry out they will know my voice; 
and then I am diſgraced for ever : Oh thou art a ve- 
nomous cockatrice ! 


Mor. Of your own 
The Servants ſeize him. 
1/7. Servant. What a glorious deliverance have you 
had, madam, from this bloody-minded chriſtian ! 
Mor. Give me back my jewels, and carry this no- 
torious malefactor to be puniſh'd by my father. 
I I hunt the other dry-foot. (Taler the jewels 
and runs out after Antonio at the ſame Paſſage.) 
ff. Servant. J long to be handſelling his hide, be- 
fore we bring him to my maſter. f 
2d. Servant.. Hang him for an old — 
crite : he deſerves a worſe puniſhment himſelf for 
keeping us ſo hardly. 
1/7. Servant. Ay, wou'd he were in this villain's 
place ; thus I wou'd lay on him, and thus. 
| ' [| Beats him. 


24. Servant. And thus wou'd I revenge my ſelf of 


my laſt beating. 
( He beats him too, and then the reſt. ) 
Muf. Oh, oh, oh! 
of Servant. Now ſuppoſing you were the Mufti. 


IN, ----- 


[Beats him again. 

Muf. The devil's in that ſuppoſing raſcal ; I can 

bear no more; and I am the Mai: now ſuppoſe 

yourſelves my ſervants, and hold your hands; an 
anointed halter take you all. 

1/4. erv. My maiter ! you will pardon the exceſs 

of our zeal for you, Sir, indeed we all took you for 


a v. lain, and io we us'd you. 
Mu 
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Mf. Ay, fo I feel you did; my back and fides arc 
abundant teſtimonies of your zeal. Run rogues, and 
bring me back my jewels, and my fugitive daughter: 
Run I ſay. : 

They run to the Gate, and the firſt Servant runs back again. 

Firft Servant. Sir, the caltle is in a moſt terrible 
combuſtion ? you may hear 'em hither. 

Mif. "Tis a laudable commotion : The voice of the 
mobile is the voice of heav'n. I muſt retire a little, to 
ſtrip me of the ſlave, and to aſſume the Mit; and 
then I will return : For the piety of the people mult 
be encouraged ; that they may help me to recover my 
jewels and my daughter. [ Exit Mufti and Servant. 
Scene changes to the Caſtle-yard, and diſcovers Antonio, 

Muſtapha, and the Ravbie /houting, they come forward. 
Ant. And fo at length, as I inform'd you, I 
eſcap'd out of his covetous clutches: and now y to 


your illuſtrious feet for my protection. 
Muff. Thou ſhalt have it, and now defy the Mui. 


Ti the firſt petition that has been made to me fince 


my exaltation to tumult ; in this ſecond night of the 
month 42:6, and in the year of the Hegyra ; the lord 
knows what year ; but 'tis no matter ; | when I am 
ſettled, the learned are bound to find it out for me: 


For I am reſolved to date my authority over the rab- 
ble, like other monarchs. 


Ant. Thave always had a longing to be yours again; 
though I cou'd not compaſs it before, and had dettgn'd 
you a caſket of my maſter's jewels too; for I knew the 
cuſtom, and wou'd not have appear'd before a great 
perſon, as you are, without a preſent : But he has de- 
frauded my good intentions, and baſely robb'd you 
of em, tis a prize worth a million of crowns, and you 
carry your letters of mark about you. 

Muft. J ſhall make bold with his treaſure, for the 
tupport of my new government. 

[The Pecple gather abuut him. 
What do theſe vile ragga- muffins ſo near our perſon ? 


. Your ſavour is offenſive to us; bear back there, and 


make room for honeſtmento approach us ; theſe fools 
and knaves are always impudently crowding next to 
3 princes 
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rinces, and keeping off the more deſcrving ; bear back 
ſay. T hey make a wider Gel. 

That's dutifully done; now ſhout to ſhew your loy- 
alty. (4 great out ) Hear'ſt thou that, ſlave Antonio? 
Theſe obſtreperous villians ſhout, and know not for 
what they make a noiſe. You thall ſce me manage 
'em, that you may judge what ignorant beaſts they 
are. For whom do you ſhout now ? who's to live 
and reign ? tell me that the wiſeſt of you. 

Fir/t Rabble. Even who you pleaſe, captain. 

My. La you there; I told you fo. 

Second Rabble, We are not bound to know who is 
to live and reign ; our buſineſs is only to riſe upon 
command and plunder. 

T hird Rabble. Ay, the richeſt of both parties ; for 
they are our enemies. 

Muſt.” This laſt fellow is a little more ſenfible than the 
reſt; he has enter'd ſomewhat into the merits of the 
caule. 

Firn Rabble. If a poor man may ſpeak his mind, I 
think captain, that your ſelf are the fitteſt to live and 
. I mean not over, but next and immediately 
under the people; and thereupon I ſay, 4 Muftafa, 
A Muſtafa. ( All cry A Muftafa, A Muſtafa. 

Muſt. I muſt confeſs the ſound is pleaſing, and 
tickles the ears of my ambition; but alas! good peo- 
ple, it muſt not be: I am contented to be a poor 
ſimple viceroy ; but prince Mulzy-Zeydan is to be the 
man: [I ſhall take care to inſtruct him in the arts of 
government; and in his duty to us all: and therefore 
mark my cry, 4 Muley-Zeydan, 4 Muley-Leydan. 

( All ery) 4 Muley-Zeydan, I Muley-Zeydan. 

Muft.You ſee, ſlave Antonio, what I might have been. 

Ant. I obſerve your modeſty. 

Mf. But for a fooliſh promiſe I made once to my 
lord ar, to ſetup any one he pleas'd. 

( Re-enter the Mufti with his Servants.) 

Ant. Here's the old hypocrite again; now ſtand 
your ground, and bate him not an inch. Remember 
the jewels; the rich and glorious jewels ; they are de- 
ftin'd to be yours by virtue of prerogative. 


Maf. 
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Muft. Let me alone to pick a quarrel, I have an old 

grudge to him upon thy account. 
(Mufti, making up to the Mobile.) 

Good, people, here you are met together. 

Firſt Rabble. Aye, we know that without your tel- 
ling, but why are we met together, doctor? for that's 
it which no body here can tell. 

Second Rabble. Why to ſee one another in the dark ; 
and to make holy-day at midnight. 

Muft. You are met, as becomes good Muſſelmen; to 
ſettle the nation ; for I muſt tell you, that though your 
tyrant is a lawful emperor, yet your lawful emperor is 
but a tyrant. 

Ant. What ſtuff he talks ! 

Muff. Tis excellent fine matter indeed, ſlave .{r:9- 
nie; he has a rare tongue; oh, he wou'd move a rock 
of elephant 

Ant. Afide. What a block have I to work upon, 
[To him. But ſtill remember the jewels, fir, the jewels. 

Muf?. Nay, that's true on the other fide : The jewels 


muſt be mine; but he has a pure fine way of talking; 


my conſcience goes along with him, but the jewels 
have ſet my heart againſt him. 

Muf?. That your emperor is a tyrant is moſt mani- 
felt ; for you were born to be Twris, but he has play d 
the Turi with you; and is taking your religion away. 
He is now upon the point of marrying himſelf with- 
out your ſovereign conſent ; and what are the effects of 
marriage ? | 

Third Rabble. A ſcoulding domineering wife, if fl.e 
prove honeſt ; and if a whore, a fine gaudy minx, 
that robs our counters every night, and then goes out, 
and ſpends it upon our cuckold-makers. | 

Muft. No, & natural effects of 1 are chil- 
dren: Now on whom would he beget theſe children? 
even upon a chriſtian ! Oh horrible; how can you be- 
lieve me, though I am ready to ſwear it upon the A- 
coran ! Yes, true believers, you may believe me, that 
he is going to beget a race of miſbelievers. 

Mut. That's fine in earneſt ; I cannot forbear heark- 
ening to his inchanting tongue. | 

C 4 Ant. 
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Ant. But yet remember---- 

Mut. Ay, ay, the jewels! Now again I hate him; 
but yet my conſcience makes me liſten to him. 

Mut. Therefore to conclude all, believers, pluck up 
your hearts, and pluck down the tyrant : Remember 
the courage of your anceſtors ; remember the majeſty 
of the people; remember your ſelves, your wives and 
children; and laſtly, above all, remember your religi- 
on, and our holy Mahomet ; all theſe require your 
timous aſſiſtance ; ſhall I ſay they beg it ? No, they 
tlaim it of you, by all the neareft and deareſt ties of 
theſe three P's ſelf· preſervation. our property, and our 

rophet. Now anſwer me with an unanimous chear- 
ful cry, and follow me, who am your leader to a glo- 
nous deliverance. 
(411 Cry, 4 Mufti, 4 Mufti, and arc follbæring him off 
the & tage. ) 

Ant. Now you ſee what comes of your fooliſh 
qualms of conſcience : The jewels are loſt, and they 
are all leaving you. 

Muft. What, am I forſaken of my ſubjects? Wou'd 
the rogue purloin my liege people from me ? I charge 
— in my own name come back, ve deſerters; and 

ear me ſpeak. 

Firſl Rabble. What will he come with his balderdaſh, 
after the Maufti's eloquent oration ? 


Second Rabble. He's our captain lawfully pick'd up, 


and elected upon a ſtall; we will hear him. 

Omnes. Speak captain, for we will hear you. 

Muft. Do you remember the glorious rapines and 
robberies ye have committed? Your breaking open 
and gutting of houſes, your rummaging of cellars, your 
demoliſhing of chriſtian temples, and bearing off in tri- 
umph the ſuperſtitious plate and pictures, the orna- 
ments of their wicked altars, when all rich moveables 
were ſentenc'd for idolatrous, and all that was idola- 
trous, was ſeiz'd ? Anſwer firft for your remembrance, 
of all thefe ſweetneſſes of mutiny ; for upon thoſe 
grounds I ſhall proceed. 5 

Oanes. Les, we do remember, ve do remember. 

Fi Mup. 
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My. Then make much of your retentive facul- 
Hes, and who led you to thoſe honey-combs ? Your. 
Mufti? No, believers, he only preachi .d you up to it; 
but durſt not lead you; he was but your counſellor, 
but I was your captain; he only lood you, but twas 
I that led you. 

Omnnes. That's true, that's true. 

Ant. There you were with him for his figures 

Mu. I think I was, flave Antonio. Alas! I was 
ignorant of my own talent. Say then, believers, 
will you have a captain for your Muti? or a Mufti 
for your captain? and further to inſtruct you how to 
cry, will you have a Maſti, or no Muft: ? 

Omnes. No Mis, i, no Mufti. 

Maß. That I laid in for dem, ſlave {nts:io-----Do 
I then {pit upon our faces? do I diſdourage rebelli- 
on, mutiny, rapine and plundering? You may think 
I do, believers, but heaven forbid : No I encourage 
you to all theſe laudable undertakings ; you ſhall 
plunder, you ſhall pull Cown the govenment ; but 
you ſhall do this upon my authority, and not by his 
wicked mitigation. 

Third Rabble. Nay, when his turn is ſerv'd, he may 
preach up loyalty again, and reſtitution, that he 

ht have another ſnack among us. 

Beep Rabble. He may indecd; for tis but his ſay- 
ing tis fin, and then we mutt reflcee ; - and tncrefore 
I wou*d have a new religion, where half the com- 
mandments ſhou*d be taken away, the ref mollify<d, 
and there ſhou*d be little or no fin remaining. 

. Oxmes. Another religion, a new religion, another 
religion. 

Mit. Then *tis no fin to depoſe the Mail. 

Aut. And good reaſon; for when kings and queens 
are to be Ciſcare ded, what ſhou'd knaves do any long- 
er in the pack? 

Omnes. He is depos*d, he. is depos*d, he is depos'd. 

Muft. Nay, if he and his Clergy will needs be 
preaching up rebellion, and giving us their blefling, 
*3s bur juſtice they ſhould have the firſt fruits of it. 
Slave 4ntoui2, take him into cuſtody; and doſt ti ou 
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hear, boy, be ſure to ſecure the little tranſitory box 
of jewels: if he be obſtinate, put a civil queſtion to 
him upon the rack, and he ſqueaks I warrant him. 
Aut. ſeizing the Mufti. Come, my quondam maſter, 
ou and 1 mutt change qualities. | 
Muf. I hope you will not be ſo barbarous to tor- 
ture me, we may preach ſuffering to others, but alas 
holy floſh is too well pamper'd to endure martyrdom. 
Mi. Now, late Mufti, not forgetting my firſt 
quarre! to you, we will enter ourtelves with the 
plunder of your palace: tis good to ſanctify a work, 
and begin a God's name. 
As they are going out, enter BExDUCaR lcading AL - 
MEYDA: he with a ſcvord in one hand; BENDUCARGS 


flave follows with MuLey MoLucn'ts head upon a 


ſpear. 

Muft. Not ſo much haſte, maſters; come back a- 
gain: you are ſo bent upon miſchicf, that you take a 
man upon the firſt word of plunder. [They all ſbout.] 

[BEnDUCAR fo ALMEYDA part.] 

Think what I am, and what your ſelf may be, 

In being mine: refuſe not proffer'd love. 

'That brings a crown. 


ae to him.] 
I have reſolv*d, 


And theſe ſhall know my thoughts. 
[BEexDUCAR 0 ber. ] 
On that I build [ He comes up to the rabble.] 
Joy to the people for the tyrant*s death! 
Oppreſſion, rapine, baniſhment and blood 

Are now no more; but ſpeechleſs as that tongue 

That lies for ever ſtill. 

How is my grief divided with my joy, 

When I muſt own I kill'd him! bid me ſpeak, 

For not to bid me is to difallow 

What for your ſakes is done. 

Muft. In the name of the people we command you 
ſpeak: but that pretty lady ſhall ſpeak firſt ; for we 
have taken ſomewhat of a likeing to her perſon, be 
not afraid, lady, to ſpeak to theſe rude ragga-mutf- 
fins: there's nothing ſhall offend you, unlets A be 

Sir 


My peaceful father ſway'd the ſcepter long 
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their ſtink, and pleaſe you. [ Making a leg. 
Alm. Why ſhould 1 fear to ſpeak who am your 
ueen ? 


And you enjoy'd the bleflings of his reign, 
While you deferv'd the name of 4fricars. 
Then not commanded, but commanding you, 
Fearleſs I ſpeak : know me for what I am. 
I throw my ſelf into my people's arms; 
As you are men compaſſionate my wrongs, 
And as good men prote& me. 

| [Antonio afide to Muſtafa. ] 

Something muſt be done to ſave her. 

This is all addrefs'd to you, fir : ſhe ſingled you out 
with her eve, as commander in chief of the mobility. 

Mut. Think ſt thou fo, ſlave Antonio? 

Ant. Moſt certainly, ſir; and you cannot in ho- 
nour but protect her. Now look to your hits, and 
make your fortune. 

Mui. Methought indeed ſhe caſt a kind leer to- 
wards me. 

Bend. Take her into poſſeſſion, Muſtafa. 

Muft. That's better counſel than you meant it: yes 
I do take her into poſſeſſion, and into protection too: 
what ſay you, maſters, will you ſtand by me? 

Ommes. One and all; one and all. 

Bend. Haſt thou betray'd me, Traytor ? 

Now we ſhall ſee whoſe Numbers will prevail: 
The conquering troops of Muley-Zeydan come 
To cruſh rebellion, and eſpouſe my cauſe. 

Muft, We will have a fair tryal of fkill for't, I can 
tell him that. When we have diſpatch'd with Maley- 
Zeydan, your lordſhip ſhall march in equal proportions 
of your body, to the four gates of the city ; and every 
tower ſhall have a quarter of you. 

[Antonio draws them up and takes Almeyda by the 

Hand.] [ Shouts again and drums. 
Enter Dorax and Sebaſtian attended by African ſoldiers 
and Portugueſe. 

Almeyda and Sebaſtian run into each other's arms and 
both fpeak together. 2 
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Seb. and Aim. My Sehaſiian! My Almeyda ! 

Alm. Do you then live:? | 

Seb. And live to love thee ever. 

Bend. How ! Doras and eb oftion ſtill alive. 

The Mor: and chr iſtian joyn d Tthank thee, prophet, 

Dorax. The citadel is ours; and Mr /ey-Zexdan = 
Safe under guard, but as becomes a prince. 

Lay down your arms: ſuch baſe P:eheian blood 
Would only tain the brightneſs of my ſword, 
And blunt it for ſome noble work behind, 

Muy. I ſuppoſe you may put it up without offence 
to any man here preſent ? For my part, I have been 
loyal to my ſovereign lady: I hough that villain 
Benducar, and thot hypocrite the ADſrfti, would have 
corrupted me; but if thoſe two ſcapc publick juice, 
then I, and all my late hone!t ſubjects here, deſerve 
hanging. 

[ Bendaucar Im fure I did my part to poiſon thee, 
__toDwax.j What (aint ſoc er has ſodder'd thee again. 
A doſe leſs hut had bur througl: ribs of iron. 

Mu. Not knowing that, I poiton's kim once more, 
And drench'd him with a draught fo deadly cold 
That, had'ft not thou prevented, had congeal'd 
The channel of his blood, and froze him dry. 

Bend. Thou interpoſing fool, to mang!c miſchief, 
And think to mend the perfect work of hell. 

Dor. Thus, when heaven pleaſes, double Poiſons 
Cure. 

I will not tax thee of ingratitude 

To me thy friend, who naſt betray'd thy prince: 

Death he deſerv'd indeed, but not from thee. 

But fate it ſeems reſerv'd the worlt of men 

To end the worſt of tyrants. 

Go bear him to his fate, 

And fend him to attend his maſter's ghoſt. 

Let fome ſecure my other pois'ning friend, 

Whoſe double diligence preſerv'd- my life. 

Ant. You are fall'n into good hands, father-in-law z 
your {pa:kling jewels, and Mera; ma's eyes, may prove 
a better bail than you deſerve. 


M.. The belt that can come of me in this condi- 


tion, 
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tion, t have my life begg'd firſt, and then to be 
ben d Y. a fool aſter words. 
' 2x17 Antonio πτπννα he ufti, and at the ſame 

1 ime Lenducar ir carry d off. 
[Por- to M fa. ] wor and your hungry herd de- 

pa nutouch d; 
For ſti. e cet Hor io low, to reach 
The on cling find cron de: way, ye ſẽum, 
T ii wt! ri up rnokt when the nation boils : 
T!.:c uh ve but jul cnough of ſenſe. to know 
The mailcc's voice, when rated, to depart. 
[ Exexrt Muſtafa and Rabble. 
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| Dorax rang her up. 
Ariſe, fair excellence, and pay no thanks, 
Till time diſcover what I have deferv'd. 
Seh. More than reward can anſwer, 
If univerial monarchy were mine, - 
Here ſhou'd the gift be plac'd. 
Dor. And from ſome hands I ſhou'd refuſe that gift: 
Be not too prodigal of promiſes ; 
But ſtint your bounty to one only grant, 
Which I can ai with honour. 
Seb. What Jam 
Is but thy gift, make what thou can'ft of me, 
Secure of no repulſe. 
Dor. Half an hour hence 
Meet me, alone ; within the ſhady walk 
That bound: the caſtle garden. 
Seb. Iwill meet thee. 
Dor. I his fignet is your paſsport : do not fail. 
Seb. You've a king's word for your ſecurity. t 
[ Exit Doras 
Referv'd behaviour, open nobleneſs. | 
Along myiterious Track of a ſtern bounty 
But ſoon the hand of fate will draw the curtain, 
And ſhe the icene to ſight, Now, my Almejda, 


The tempeit's o'er, and a bright ſtreaming £7, 


Lighted 
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Lighted by bluſhing loves, ſucceeds the ſtorm. 
Oh ! let us now the whiter hours employ 
In fierceſt bliſs, in extacies of joy. 

Alm. Yes, my Sebaſtian, all my cares ſhall ceaſe, 
My boſom now ſhall be the bed of peace. 
Revenge and juſtice both have had their due, 
And my whole ſoul is turn'd to love and you. 

[ Exeunt. 


— 
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128 and yet the Time is paſt; 
Would he were come to guide my wandring mind 
From this lexing maze; the more I try 
To ward 5 ſubtle clue, I'm more entangled, 
A Renegade! a Portugueze ! Ha ! there 
Flaſh'd in a ſudden thought — but ſee, he comes, 
No longer, Dorax, are my eyes deceiv'd ? 
Enter Dorax. 

Dor. Now do you know me? 

Seb. Thou ſhould'ſt be Alonzo. 

Dor. So you ſhou'd be Sebaſtian : 
But when Sebaſtian ceas'd to be himſelf, 
I ceas'd to be Alonzo. 

Seb. As in a dream 
I ſee thee here, and ſcarce believe mine eyes. 

Dor. Is it ſo ſtrange to find me, where my wrongs, 
And your inhuman tyranny have ſent me? 
A thouſand nights have bruſh'd their balmy wings 
Over theſe eyes, but ever when they clos'd, 
Your tyrant image forc'd 'em ope again. 
The long expected hour is come at length, 
By manly vengeance to redeem my fame ; 
And that once clear'd, eternal ſleep is welcome. 

Seb, I have not yet forgot I am a king; 

Whole 
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Whoſe royal office is redreſs of wrongs : 
If I have wrong'd thee, charge me face to face ; 
I have not yet forgot I am a ſoldier. 

Dor. "Tis the firit juſtice thou haſt ever done me. 
Then, though I loath this woman's war of tongues, 
Yet ſhall my cauſe of vengeance firſt be clear: 
And, honour, be thou judge. 

Seb. Honour befriend us both. 
Beware, I warn thee yet, to tell thy griefs 
In terms becoming majeſty to hear: 
I warn thee thus, becauſe I know thy temper 
Is inſolent and haughty to ſuperiors : 
How often haſt thou brav'd my peaceful court, 
Fill'd it with noiſy brawls, and windy boaſts ; 
And, with paſt ſervices, nauſeouſly repeated, 
Reproach'd ev'n me thy prince ? 

Dor. I muſt and will reproach thee with my ſervice, 

Tyrant, (it irks me ſo to call my prince.) 
But juſt reſentment and hard uſage coin'd 
Th' unwilling word; and grating as it is, 

Take it, for tis thy due. | 

Sab. How, tyrant ? 

Dor. Tyrant. 

Seb. Traytor? that name thou canſt not eccho back: 
That robe of infamy, that circumciſion 
Ill hid beneath that robe, proclaim thee traytor : 
And, if a name 
More foul than traytor be, tis 

Dor. If I'm a traytor, think and bluſh, thou tyrant, 
Whoſe injuries betray'd me into treaſon, 

Effac'd my loyalty, unhing'd my faith, 
And hurry'd me from hopes of heaven to hell. 

Seb. Thy old preſumptuous arrogance again, 

That bred my firſt diſlike, and then my loathing. 
Once more be warn'd, and know me for thy king. 

Dor. Loo well I know thee ; but for king no more: 
This is not Liſunne, nor the circle this, 

Where, like a ſtatue, thou haſt ſtood beſieg'd, 
By ſycophants and fools, the growth of courts : 
Where thy gull'd eyes in all the gaudy round, 1 
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Met nothing but a lye in every face: 

And the groſs flattery ot a Zaping crowd. 
Envious who firil ſhould cash and rt applaud 
The ſtuff of royal nonſcnie: wack I poke, 
My honeſt homely words were c. d and cenſur d 
For want of courtly file: * erh cions, 
Though v.-lcft!+- reported, pais d for boaſts: 
Secure of rit i. taſk'd reward, 

Thy 2 inen: thought their rights invaded, 
And the Bre latch'd from im ps and paraſites, 
Enriques anfſv. er d, with à read) ly e, 

To ſave _ ade. ty theo n was vez; 'd beiue. 

Seb. W. at a K thou ot n, o by heaven 
Thou mov it me more by barely naming lum, 

Than al! thy tou! unmanner d tcurri! taunts, 

Dur. And thetcforc twas to gaul c ite, that I nam'd 
That thing, that nothing, but a cringe and tnule; (him: 
That woman, but more dawb'd ; or it a man 
Corrupted to a woman: 

Seb. All falſe as hell or thou. 

Dor. Ves; full as falſe 
As that T ſerv'd thee fifteen hard campaigns, 

And pitch'd thy tand ud in theſe foreign felds: 
By m thy greatneſs grew; thy years grew with it, 
But thy ing r aticude outgrew em both. 

Seb. I fee to what thou tend i it, hut tell me firſt 
If thoſe great acts were done alone for me: 

If love produc'd not ſome, and pride the reſt. 
Dor. Why love does all that's noble here below ; 
But all th* advantage of chat love was thine. 

For, coming fraughcd back, in either hand 

With palm and olive, victory and peace, 

I was indeed prepar'd to aſk my own : 

(For Viala tet vous were mine before :) 

Thy malice had prevention, e're I ſpoke ; 

And aſł d we iolaute for Fr "ga. rex. 

Seb. He bad my promiſe, ele I knew thy love. 

Der. My ſervices deſery' d thou ſhould'ſt revoke it. 

Seb. Thy inſolence h:d cancel d all thy fervice : 
To violate my laws, in couet, 
Sacred to peace, and ſafe from all affronts ; 
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Ev'n to my face, as done in my deſpight, 
Under the wing of awful majeſty 
To iri':e the man I lov'd ! 

Der. Lven in the face of heaven, a place more ſacred, 
Would I have ſtruck the man, who, prop'd by power, 
Would feize my right, and rob me of my love : 

But for a blow provok'd by thy injuſtice, 

'The haſty product of a juſt deſpair, 

When he refus'd to meet me in the field, 

That thou ſhould'ſt make a coward's cauſe thy own ! 

Seb. He durſt; nay more, deſir'd and beg'd with 

tears, 
To meet thy challenge fairly: twas thy fault 
To make it publick : but my duty, then, 
To interpoſe ; on pain of my diſpleaſure, 
Betwixt your fwords. 

Der. On pain of infamy 
He ſhould have diſobeyed. 

Seb. Th' indignity; thou didſt, was meant to me; 
Thy gloomy eyes were caſt on me, with {corn, | 
As who ſhould ſay the blow was there intended; 

But that thou didſt not dare to lift thy hands 
Againſt anointed power: ſo was I forc'd 
To do a ſovereign juitice to my ſelf ; 

And ſpurn thee — my preſence. 

Dor. Thou haſt dar'd 
To tell me, what I durſt not tell my ſelf: 

I durſt not think that I was ſpurn'd, and live; 
And live to hear it boaſted to my face. 

All my long avarice of honour loſt, 

Heap'd up in youth, and hoarded up for age; 
Give me my love, my honour ; give 'em back :--- 
Give me revenge; while I have breath to aſk it. 

Seb. Now, by this honour'd order which I wear, 
More gladly would I give, than thou dar'ſt aſc it: 
Nor ſhall the ſacred character of king 
Be urg'd, to ſhield me from thy bold appeal. 
If J have injur'd thee. that makes us equal: 
The wrong, if done, debas'd me down to thee. 
But thou haſt charg'd me with ingratitude: 
Haſt thou not charg'd me; ſpeak ? 
*. 
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Dor. Thou know'ſ I have: 
If thou diſown'ſt that imputation, draw, 
And prove my charge a wg 
Seb. No; to diſprove that lye, I muſt not draw: 
Be conſcious to thy worth, and tell thy ſoul | 
What thou haſt done this day in my defence: +: 
To fight thee, after this, what were it elſe, 
Than owning that ingratitude thou urgeſt ? 
That bmus ſtands betwixt two ruſhing ſeas ; 
Which, mounting, view each other from a far ; 
And ftrive in vain to meet. | 
Dor. I'll cut that h. | 
Thou know'ſt I meant not to preſerve thy life, | 
But to reprieve it, for my own revenge. 
I fav'd thee out of honourable malice : 
Now draw; I ſhould be loth to think thou dar'ſt not: 
Beware of ſuch another vile excuſe. 
Seb. O patience, heaven 5 
Dor. Beware of patience too; 
That's a ſuſpicious word: 
I have thy oath for my ſecurity : 
Ihe only boon I begg'd was this fair combat; 
Fight or be perjur'd now ; that's all my choice. 
[Seb. Now I can thank thee, as thou would'ſt be 
thank'd : 
drawing :] Never was vow of honour better pay d, 
If my true ſword but hold, than this ſhall be. 
The ſprightly bridegroom, on his wedding night, 
More gladly enters not the liſts of love. 
Why 'tis enjoyment to be ſummon'd thus. « 
Go: bear my meſſage to Erriquez ghoſt; 
And ſay his maſter and his friend reveng'd him. 
Dor. His ghoſt! then is my hated rival dead ? 
Seb. The queſtion is beſides our preſent purpoſe ; 
Thou ſeeſt me ready; we delay too long. 
Dor. A minute is not much in either's life, 
For thy life preſerv'd : 
Be kind: and tell me how that rival dy'd, 
Whoſe death next thine I wiſh'd. 
Seb. If it would pleaſe thee, thou ſhould'ſt never 
know: 5 
But 
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But thou, like jealouſy, enquir' a truth, 
Which, found, will torture thee : he dy'd in fight : 
Fought next my perſon ; as in conſort fought : 
Kept pace for pace, and blow for every blow ; 
Save when he heav'd his ſhield in my defence ; 
And on his naked fide receiv'd my wound. 
Then, when he could no more, he fell at once: 
But roll'd his falling body croſs their way ; 
And made a bulwark of it for his prince. 
Dor. I never can forgive him for ſuch a death 
Seb. I propheſy'd thy proud ſoul could not bear it. 
Now, Fad thyſelf, who beſt deſerv'd my love. 
I knew you both; (and durſt I fay) as heaven 
Foreknew among the ſhining angel hoſt 
Who would ſtand firm, who fall. 
Dor. Had he been tempted fo, ſo had he fall'n; 
And ſo, had I been favour'd, had I ſtood. 
O, worſe than hell ! what glory have I loft, 
And what has he acquir'd, by ſuch a death! 
I ſhould have fallen by Sebaſtian's fide ; 
My corpſe had been the bulwark of my king. 
His glorious end was a patch'd work of fate. 
III forted with a ſoft effeminate life: 
It ſuited better with my life than his 
So to have dy'd : mine had been of a piece, 
Spent in your ſervice, dying at your feet. 
Seb. The more effeminate and ſoft his liſe, 
The more his fame, to ſtruggle to the field 
And meet his glorious fate: confeſs, proud ſpirit, 
(For I will have it from thy very mouth) 
That better he deſerv'd my love than thou. 
Dor. O, whither would you drive me! I muſt grant, 
Yes I muſt grant, but with a — ſoul, 
Euriguex had your love with more deſert: 
For you he fought, and dy'd ; I fought againft you; 
Through all the mazes of the bloody held, 
Hunted your ſacred life; which that I miſs d, 
Was the propitious error of my fate, 
Not of my foul ; my ſoul's a regicide. 
Seb. Thou might'ſt have given it a more gentle 
name : 


[more 
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ing : 
Speak, diCit thou not, Alonzo? 
Dor. Can I ſpeak ! 
Alas, I cannot 2niwer to Alonzo : 
No, Dorax cannot anſwer to Alonzo : * 
Alonzo was too kind a name for me. 
Seb. Yet twice this day, I ow'd my life to Dorax. 
Dor. | ſav'd you, but to Kill you; there's my grief. 
Seb. Nay if thou canſt be griev d, thou can'ſt repent. 
Thou could'ſt not be a v illain, though thou would” lt: 
Thou own'it too much, in owning thou haſt err d; 
And I too little, who provok d thy crime. 
Dor. O ſtop this headlong torrent of your goodneſs: 
It comes too faſt upon a feeble ſoul, 
Half drown'd in tears, before; ſpare my confuſion : 
For pity ſparc, and ſay not, firſt, you err'd, 
For yet I have not dar'd through guilt and ſhame, 
[Fails at 55; To throw my ſelf beneath your royal feet. 
Feet.] Now ſpnrn this rebel. this proud renegade : 
Tis juit you ſhould, nor will I more complain. 
Seb. Indeed thou ſhould'ſt not aſk forgiveneſs firſt. 
ara him n. ] But thou prevent'it me ſtill, in all that's 
noble. 
Yet I will raiſe thee up with better news: 
Thy 77:lante's heart was ever thine ; 
Compell'd to wed, becauſe ſhe was my ward, 
Her ul was abſent when ſhe gave her hand: 
Nor could my threats, or his purſuing courtſhip, 
ERect the conſummation of his love: 
So, ſtill indulging tears, ſhe pines for thee, 
.A widow and a maid. 
Dor. Have I been curſing heav'n while heav'n 
bleſs'd me! 
I ſhall run mad with extaſy of joy: 
What, in one moment, to be reconcil'd 
To heaven, and to my king, and to my love ! 
But pity is my friend, and ſtops me ſhort, 
For my unhappy rival : poor Exriques ! 
Seb. Art thou fo generous * ity him? 
Nay, then I was unjuſt to lo beter. 
Embracing 
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 Embrac- Here let me ever hold thee in my arms: 
ing him. And all our quarrels be but ſuch as theſe, 
Who ſhall love beſt, and cloſeſt ſhall embrace: 
Be what Exriquez was; be my Alonzo. 

Dor. What, my Alonzo, ſaid you? my Alonzo ? 
Let my tears thank you ; for I cannot ſpeak. 

Seb. Some ſtrange reverſe of fate muſt, ſure, attend 

This vaſt profuſion, this extravagance 

Of heaven, to bleſs me thus. Tis gold ſo pure, 

I cannot bear the ſtamp, without allay. 

Be kind, ye powers, and take but half away : 

With eaſe the gifts of fortune I reſign ; | 

But, let my love, and friend be ever mine. [ Excunt. 
Enter a Servant and Antonio meetingh. 

Serv. Here's a lady at the door that bids me tell 

you, ſhe 1s come to make an end of the game, that 

was broken off betwixt you. 

Ant. What manner of woman is ſhe ? does ſhe not 
want two of the four elements ? has ſhe any thing 
about her but air and fire ? 

Serv. Truly, ſhe flies about the room, as if ſhe had 
wings inſtead of legs; I believe ſhe's juſt turning into 
a bird: a houſe-bird I warrant her: and fo haſty to 
fly to you, that, rather than fail of entrance, ſhe 
would come tumbling down the chimney, like a 
ſwallow. 

Enter Morayma. 
Antonio running to her and embracing her. 

Look if ſhe be not here already: what no denial it 
ſeems will ſerve your turn ? why ! thou little Cun, is 
thy debt ic preiling ? 

Mar. Little devil, if you pleaſe: your leaſe it out, 
good Mr. conjurer; and I am come to fetch you ſoul 
and body; not an hour of lewdneſs longer in this 
world for you. 

Aut. Where the devil haſt thou been: and how the 
devil didit thou find me here ? 

Mog. 1 follow'd you into the caſtle- yard; but there 
was nothing but tumvit, and confuſion : And I was 
bodily afraid of being vick'd up by ſome of the rabble: 
conſidering Ih double charge about me, my 
jewels aud my maiden-head. Ant 
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Ant. Both of em intended for my worſhip's ſole | 
uſe and property. 

Mor. And what was poor little I among em all ? | 

Art. Not a mouthful a- piece: "Twas too much odds | 
in conſcience. | 

Mer. So ſeeking for ſhelter, I naturally ran to tube þ 
old place of aſſignation, the garden-houſe ; where, for 
want of Inſtinct, you did not follow me. 

Art. Well, for thy comfort, I have ſecur'd thy fa- 
ther; and I hope thou haſt ſecur'd his effects for us. 

Mor. Yes truly, I had the prudent foreſight to con- 
ſider that when we grow old, and weary of ſolacing 
one another, we might have, at leaſt, wherewithal to 
make merry with the world. 

Ant. O ! here comes our betters—let us leave them 
to their buſtle and grandeur, and ſeek out an honeſt 
prieſt to join our hands in peace. 

Mor. O hee, Antonio, peace and matrimony ! when 
did you ever know them go together ? 
[Exeunt Antonio and Morayma. + 


SCENE The Lof. 


Enter Muley-Zeydan, Sebaſtian, Almeyda, Dorax. 


Mul-Zeyd. HAT thanks can I repay for ſuch 
vaſt bleflings ? 

A Life preſerv'd, a kingdom thus beftow'd ! 

That lite, and empire, which from you I hold, 

Shall be in your diſpoſe. 

Alm. I would not uſe | 
The pow'r which fortune gave me to uſurp 
A crown which is not mine, I allow your right, 

And claim my own, that ſhare of the dominion 
Of which my father was poſſeſs'd, till robb'd 
By the late tyrant both of that and life, 

Nor do I ſeck for empire thro' ambition, 

But to be worthy of Sebaſlian's love. 

Seb. Generous Almey4a ! twas the love of thee 
Firſt edg'd my ſword, and ſent me forth to battle, 
Thou wert the only recompence I with'd, PER 
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And now my ſoul is fully ſatisfy'd. 

But here we all are debtors, tis to him 

We owe whate'er of bliſs the world can give. 

Why are thy gloomy eyes thus fix'd on earth ? 

Why heaves that ſigh ? come rowze thee, my Alonzo, 
And ſhare the general joy which thou beſtow ſt. 

Dor. Alas! I've turn'd my eyes into my breaſt, 

And find the manſion deſolate of joy, 
Remorſe, repentance and deſpair poſſeſs it. 
Long was it ravag'd by that tyrant, paſſion, 
Who laid all waſte ; now reaſon is return'd, 

She views with horror the abandon'd dwelling. 

Seb. No more of this ; forget the darkſome night 
That's paſt, and ope thy eyes, to view the dawn 
Which gladſome riſes to thy waking ſenſe. 

Behold ! Religion with a mother's | ho war 
Spreads wide her arms to claſp her truant ſon. 
Waſh'd in the holy ſtream of pure repentance, 
You riſe more bright, than if you ne'er had err'd. 


True virtue, lodg'd within a generous breaſt, 
May be obſcur'd. but cannot be ſuppreſt. 

'Tho' paſſion for a while may cloud it's ray, 

The latent ſpark at length will force its way; 

At length twill break thro” error's miſts, and ſhine, 
Blaze to the world, and prove its origin divine. 
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Spoken betwixt AxTox10 and Moramya. 


Aua d at heart for fear the Reyal Faſhion 
1 Sheu'd hade ſeduc d us two to ſeparation : 
70 be drawn in, againſt our own defire, 
Poor I to be a nun, poor you a Har. 
Ant. 1 trembled when the old man's hand was in, 
He would have proud we were too near of kin: 
Diſcowvering old intrigues love like other, 
Betartuct my futher and my finful mother; 
To make us fiſter Turk and Chriſiian brother. 
Mor. Excuſe me there ; thut league ſhould hade been 
rather 
B etaulæt vour mother and my Mufti father 5 
"Tis fr my con and my relations credit, | 
Your friends ſhould bear the baſtard, mine ſhou'd get it. 
Ant. Suppoſe us two Almeyda and Sebaſtian, 
With inceſt promi d upon us: Mor. Without queſtion 
Their conſcience was too queazy of digeſtion. 
Ant. Thou would” fl have kept the council of thy brother 
And {i'd till xe repented ef each other. 
Mor. Beaft as you are, an nature's laaus to trample ; 
"Tavere fitter that we folluw'd their example. 
And fence all marriage in repeutance ends, 
is good for us to part while we are friends. 
To juxve a maids remorſ/es and confuſions, 
E'n leave me now before we try concluſions. 
Ant. To copy their example, ff make certain 
OF one good hour. like theirs, before our parting ; 
Make a debauc o'er night of lwe and madneſs ; 
Aud marry aubhen ate wake in ſeber ſadneſs. 
Mor. [/! 7. lea no aexv ſects of your inventing, 
One night might coft me nine long months repenting : 
Fiji wed, and if you find that life a fetter, 
Die xchen your pleaſe, the ſooner, fir, the letter: 
My Wealth cut get me lawe e er 1 cou d aſk it: 
Oh, there's a ſlrange temptation in the cajret : 
All theſe young ſharpers æu my grace importune, 
And make me thundering Votes of lives and fortune. 


* 


